To be commenced next week, a Novel of Startling Interest, ‘Brought Home to Her!” 
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A“ THRILLING STORY. 
eed 


To-day, as 1 was turning over the papers in an 


oO 


have long been at liberty, to set on record the | ™e feel young again to recall the sound of his voice. 


story of a Looking-glass. 


“TI do not know”—this was generally how he 
Ii I use the first person instead of the third, it | used to begin—“I do not know why I accepted 


old desk, to find a copy of my prize poem (subject, | will seem more like Tom speaking, and it makes ! Eustace Graydon’s invitation to spend the ‘ Long’ 


Pugnaapud Taia- 
bricam nuper com- 
missa) wherewith 
to gratify the 
eyes of Alfred, 
my eldest, who is 
at home for the 
holidays, the first 
thing which I be- 
held was the 
newspaper con- 
taining the ac- 
count of Tom 
Arklow’s death. 
“The Battle of 
Talavera” was 
forgotten in a 
moment. My 


first emotion was |!|\)| 


a pang of re- 


gret for the loss 2& 


of the truest- 
hearted friend in 


the world; -the 2¢ 


second feeling, 
an indefinite idea 


that I was now —£ 


released from a 
strange _ obliga- 
tion. Putting 
my hands over 
my face, and 
resting my elbows 
on the faded green 
baize of the desk, 
I sat quite silent 
for some minutes 
till the thoughts 
which had hover- 
ed about in my 
brain collected 
themselves and 
took shape ‘and 
substance. Sud- 
denly the whole 
truth flashed upon 
me in aconnected 
form, and I recol- 
lected that I had 
solemnly _pro- 
mised to keep the 
following queer 
story a profound 
secret, till the 
chief actor in it, 
poor Tom him- 
self, should have 
been twenty 


years in the 
grave. <As_ the 
newspaper bore 


date, January 31, 
1840, I am now 
at liberty, and 


with him, for he 
was not in our 
set you know, 
Charley; but, at 
all events, accept 
it I did; and one 
glorious morning 
at the beginning 
of July, I found 
myself driving up 
the broad road 
between the lar- 
ches which leads 
to Laudlen Friars. 
Graydon’s family 
were people who 
had risen from 
rosperous 
tee in the 
county town to 
prosperous squires 
on the county 
sessions bench ; 
clever, worldly, 
practical, people, 
witha good chanco 
of a baronetcy in 
the next genera- 
tion, and nota 
scrap of romance 
in their composi- 
tion. Eustace 
Graydon, of St. 
Caradoc’s, was the 
only son grown 
up; Philip, his 
brother, was a 
mere child. His 
womankind, as he 
called them, con- 
sisted of five sis- 
ters, for ‘they 
were seven’ at 
Laulden Friars. 
“T enjoyed my- 
self axasedinate 
during the early 
part of my visit. 
The house was a 
thoroughly _plea- 
sant one to stay at. 
The horses were 
good ; the din- 
ners neither too 
sparing nor too 
sumptuous ; the 
library and _ the 
trout-stream both 
well stocked. 
Sketching parties, 
and rides to see 
the neighbouring 
lions,enliyened the 
fine days. Scott’s 


386 


ce eee 


the words referred to me, ‘Thrusting the idea 
aside as silly, I went back, locked my door, stirred 
the fire, and began to examine the objects around 
me. The room itself was. of a curious, old- 
fashioned shape, though the furniture, like that 
n the rest of the house, was modern. There were 
iwo divisions and two fireplaces in the apartment, 
tnd aspace where one would haye expected folding- 
adoors. In the larger of the two divisions, raised 
a step higher than the other, stood the bed and all 
the appliances of a comfortable chamber. In the 
lower and smaller division there was a bath, a 
toilet-table, and on that table a looking-glass. I 
have said the appointments of the room were 
modern; but I must make an exception in 
regard to this glass, as the carved-work and 
shape of it were both of a date at least 
twenty years anterior to everything else. 


novels, and the Edinburgh Review (then just 
fresh) ; the brilliant talk of some of the most 
rising Whig M.P.s ; and last, not least, certain 
never-to-be-forgotten games of chess with pretty 
Geraldine Gradon, made rainy days yet pleasanter. 
So weeks passed on, till one day I noticed an 
unusual expression of yexation on the forehead of 
my handsome hostess. There were whisperings, 
too, amongst the girls, and an unwonted bustle 
amongst the servants, which indicated something 
astir. I asked Eustace Graydon, as we stood at 
the window after breakfast, for an explanation of 
the mystery. ‘Iam glad you asked,’ he said, ‘ for 
I really don’t know how I should have had cou- 
rage to broach the subject with becoming gerious- 
ness.. Weall want toask you to do us a fayour, 
and not one of us can summon up courage to do 
it, But as you have asked me yourself, I must 
needs be spokesman. My father has a letter 
saying that Sir George Blank, the attorney- 
general, and his lady, will be here to-day, on their 
way to town; and Sir George Blank wants to 
settle what part my father is to play in the grand 
national drama to be brought out at St. -‘Stephen’s 
next session. It so happens, also, that old Kill- 
pack and his four daughters are coming to spend 
their annual fortnight to-morrow; and as the 
masons and bricklayers render the wing uninhabit- 
able, we are in distress for room; and unless you 
will kindly and graciously condescend to” sleep in 
Hester’s room—lI mean in the room over the library 
—we shall be puzzled how to provide for their 
accommodation.’ : 


“T laughed at such a slight cause occasioning an 
instant’s embarrassment, professed my perfect and 
entire readiness to sleep anywhere, and quoted a 
line from Shé Stoops io Conquer about the charms 
of ‘three chairs and a bolster,’ 


“ Bustace thanked me, and went away to 
relieve his mother of her household cares. We 
went out’ fishing in the morning, and on our 
return found the new guests arrived. The dinner 
that day was the least lively I had yet sat down to 
at Laulden Friars. The great gun, as happens 
often with great guns in Pulpit, House, and 
Bar, hung fire rather than otherwise. He 
was an ugly man, who talked blue-book in a 
raucous voice ; besides which, he engaged the at- 
tention of Geraldine the whole evening, and dis- 
gusted me amazingly. I felt convinced the des- 


tinies of our country were imperilled by his share 


in their direction. The rest of the party—old 
Killpack, his wife, and the rector of the parish, 
sociable, simple, Tory folk—were clearly bored 
beyond all utterance by the self-invited guest ; 
and the whole evening was such a contrast to the 
former ones, that I could scarcely believe it was 
passed in the same place. 


~ & At last it was time to retire, and I withdrew 
to my new sleeping apartment. Eustace came 
with me, to show me my way; stayed a few 
minutes, grumbling at the stupidity of the new- 
comers; and then wished me good-night. I sat 
for afew minutes before the fire, seeing all kinds 
of whimsical shapes and figures in its glowing 
caverns, and then began slowly to undress. I 
took off my coat, and put on my dressing-gown; 
but though tired when in the drawing-room, I 
now felt. no in¢lination to sleep, and was suddenly 
seized with a desire to finish a yolunie of ‘‘Old Mor- 
tality” which I had commenced. ‘The book was, I 
knew, on the table, and I resolved to go down 
stairs quietly and get it. Half an hour's reading 
in bed had become a habit with me. I put on my 
coat again, and opened my chamber-door, The 
house was so still, that I hesitated and thought I 
would turn back, lest the country guests should 
get frightened if, they heard footsteps ereeping 
stealthily along the corridors. The temptation to 
know how the skirmish at Drumclog ‘terminated, 
however, was too strong to be resisted, and I set 
out. As is usual on such occasions, the stairs 
seemed to prate of my whereabouts; every board 


on which 1 trod creaked, and eyery door-handle. 


jarred which T turned. I reached the library, 

owever, which was just underneath; secured my 
prize, closed the door, and set off on my home- 
ward journey. Though T had been shewn the way 
so recently by Eustace, I contrived to miss it ; and 
to my great surprise, as I laid my hand on the 
door of the room which I considered my own, I 
heard yoices. Ina moment I perceived my mis- 
take—I had turned down the wrong passage, and 
was on the eye of entering the butler’s room. 
Congratulating myself on having been sayed 
from a clumsy blunder, I turned aya 
but not before a sentence or two of the con- 
yersation going on in the room caught my ear, 
The words were common enough, and might bear 
fifty constructions—‘ I hopé he will not see it.” 
Just in that vacant state of mind in which we 
catch at everything, I immediately fancied that 
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“T was in capital health, and am—as you know, 


Charley—the last man in the world to be morbid 
or fanciful, but yet I was conscious to myself of a 


feeling, of, indefinite dread, the like of which I 
never experienced béfore, and the like of which, 
thank Heayen, I haye neyer experienced since. 

“T undressed slowly, and got into bed, but just 
then recollected my novel, which the mysterious 
sensation evoked by the examination of my sleep- 
ing-apartment had quite driven out of my head. 
I got out of bed, and took the book off a chair on 
which I had laid it. Just as I was returning, it 
occurred to me that I should require a table to 
put my candlestick on.. I looked round for one 
which could be moved without noise. The most 
suitable seemed a light rosewood one in the seeond 
division of the room. ‘To get it, I must needs pass 
the table on which stood the antique looking-glass. 
I mention the circumstance, because I was con- 
scious to myself of feeling that passing this was 
for some inexplicable reason an objection ; never- 
theless, I went to the little table, and removed 
some small books and a flower-vase which stood 
on it, placing them on the larger table, where- 
upon stood the glass. I had placed my candle- 
stick on this table as well. The first time I faced 
the looking-glass, a white object appeared in it. 
Thad my dressing-gown on, which was of a dark 
colgur, 80 the reflection could not be of my own 
figure. Though, as I said before, utterly and 
entirely exempt from any traces of superstition, I 
still was at that moment—to use a word which I 

aye often ridiculed—nervous. It cost an effort 
o look again in the glass; I summoned up 
courage, however, to meet it boldly; and neyer 
shall I forget the face that looked into mine. ; 

“There was no image of my own features, not 
eyen the faint reflex of them which one sees in 
looking into a window. An entirely strange face 
appeared right before me, looking into me and 
through me with eyes instinct with a terrible fasci- 


nation. It was a female face, belonging appa- 


rently to a beautiful girl just developing into the 
ripe perfection of womanhood. ‘The complexion 
was a bright white; the shape not perfectly oyal, 
for the forehead was very square, and the mouth 
small and open, so as to shew teeth not too regu- 
lar, but yery white. The eyebrows were arched 
and dark; the hair of that pale gold which we 
see in Raphael’s earlier Madonnas. So much I 
seemed to have remembered afterwards about the 
face; but at the time I looked at it I thought of 
nothing but the eyes, so beautiful, and 
yet strained into an expression of the most 
intense horror; so bewitching, and yet di- 
lated'and bursting with agony, as though ready 
to start from their red sockets. Of the rest of the 
figure visible jp the glass, I remember little. 


There was a very graceful neck, and a necklace of 


flashing emeralds. But ere my first speechless fit 
of terror at the sight had subsided, a sound en- 
hanced it, for I seemed to see the lips move, and 


to hear a whispered tone, frozen with terror, 
murmur the word, ‘Dead!’ 


“The breath that spoke the word then clouded 
the surface of the glass with a bluish film, and the 
face was gone! 

“How the rest of that night passed I cannot 
tell. I stood for some time looking at the glass, 
then exerted a strong effort and rushed out of the 
room. 

«J awoke next morning lying on a couch, on 
which I had sunk down exhausted. Being very 


fortunately. an early riser, habit woke me, even’ 


after that night, at seven. Though J dared not 
glance into the room where the looking-glass 
stood, I contrived to dress myself and to appear 
at the breakfast-party at nine without traces of my 
disturbed night. : 

“he day passed off as the old days had passed ; 
wo were relieved, soon after breakfast, of the 
presence of the incubus and his lady ; and things 
went on as they had done before the official visit. 
I rode, fished, talked, played chess, just as for- 


merly. But all the time I was looking forward 
to the night with feelings of dread scarcely to be 
imagined, and fancying the hours moved with an 
incredible swiftness. In the evening, the family 
were all in the drawing-room, and the conversa- 
tion turned on the book we had been reading, “Old 
Mortality,” and thence passed, naturally enough, to 
the subject of the author of Waverley’s most 
striking characteristics, and specially to his 
evident belief in supernatural appearances. No- 


thing new was said upon the subject by any of 
the party: Mr. Graydon took the incredulous 
line, and talked about dyspepsia; Mrs. Graydon 
had the same view, and yet confessed to a weak- 
ness in favour of one ghost who had appeared to 
an uncle of hers. 
appealed to, and then professed himself unable to . 
get over Col, Gardiner and Dr. Donne. “Old 


The rector was silent: until 


Killpack went to sleep soon after the subject, 
began; but the young ladies, though they had 
observed throughout the dialogue a discreet 
silence, were careful to. go out. of the 
room together after wishing us good- 
night. Eustace joined in the conyersation. now 
and then in a careless way, but expressed no_ posi- 
tive opinion. As for me, I took up a book, and 
professed myself. too absorbed in it to speak, 
while, alas! all the while I was listening to every 
common-place sentence with straining ears, and 
showering blessings on every speaker whose re- 
marks occupied any time, for my dread ofthe 
night increased with every minute the clock ticked 
away. At last the butler entered with the large 
prayer-book. We knelt down while the rector read 
prayers, and then wished each other good-night. 
'The family retired.. After a quarter of an hour of 
sheer agony, I nerved myself to seek my chamber. 
Just as I was leaving the room, Eustace entered. 


«* Alone,’ he said; and his voice had quite 
lost the languid drawl that he generally adopted 
—‘alone, Arklow; that is just what I wanted. 
Sit down here. The servants are gone, and we 
shall be uninterrupted. I must talk very earnestly ; 
but before I ask you the question which I am about 
to put, let me implore you to speak as if I-was an 
entire stranger, and tell me the whole truth, think- 
ing nothing about sparing the feeling of others, 
and exciting scandal. Since you came down this 
morning, I have watched you with the closest. ob- 
servation, and I haye seen enough to convince me 
that you never passed a day wherein the inter- 
change of common civilities was more painful, and 
yet (contradiction, as it seems) never found hours 
go on so perversely quick. Theexpression of your 
countenance this evening whilst they talked about 
the apparitions of the unseen world, assured me I 
haye not been wrong. You saw something last 
night in that room over the library ?’ 


«Thus addressed, it was impossible to refuse to 
explain. I narrated as briefly as I was able the 
fact which you have heard. When Ihad finished, 
he rose, left the room for ten minutes, returned, 
sat awhile silent, then spoke : 


« ¢ Yon have told me exactly what I expected to 
hear. It is due to you now to tell all the addi- 
tional particulars with which I am acquainted. 
Before my father bought this place, it was the 
property of a family called Vandeleur. They 
were Roman Catholics, and traced their pedigree, 
without a flaw, to the reign of the third Richard. 
Sir Philip, the last baronet, left one daughter, 
Hester. She was, report says, ‘! beautiful exceed- 
ingly ;” and, as the heiress of the largest estates in 
the county, had many suitors. Amongst them 
were two brothers, by 
Wavewood. Hester loyed Herbert, the younger 
and handsomer. {J believe she was 28 sarcastic. as 
she was lovely, and that at some ball she made 
Frank’s plain face and stooping gait the subject.of 
her wit. Sensitive and morbidly jealous, he re- 
solyed on humbling the woman who had despised 
him, and gifted his brother with the prize he him- 
self so coveted. But in order to carry his plan, 
he dissembled. Not affecting to onl his own 
passion, he assumed @ manly, generous tone, say- 
ing that one far worthier than he had won the 
heiress’s hand, and that he must now be her 
father and not her husband. The wedding-day 
came, Herbert. and Hester were married. In 
those times wedding-tours were not considered 
necessary, 2nd a magnificent banquet and_ ball 
were to celebrate the eyent. The guests 
were beginning to assemble, and the bride 
was in her room with her bridesmaids and 
waiting-women. She was dressed, and seated 
at her toilet-table. Suddenly a servant rushed 
into the room, breathless, and flung herself at 
Hester’s feet. Her message was told with frantic 
incoherence, but the main points of it were too 
clear. Mr, Herbert had gone out with Mr, 
Frank for a ride to wile away the hours between 
the morning’s rites and the evening’s revel. 


name Frank and Herbert. 
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bert’s horse, it was supposed, had been frightened 
by some object in the way, had plunged forward, 
and the rider was dashed to pieces. | How Hester 
looked as she heard the story I need not tell you, 
nor, perhaps, that she uttered only the one word, 
‘t Dead!” and fell down before the glass, a corpse!’ 

** And Frank ?’ I exclaimed. 

** He died some years afterwards, but left a 
confession with the clergyman who attended him 
in his last moments, to the effect that he had 
induced Herbert, when excited by wine, to mount 
an unbroken horse, and had even struck the beast 
with his riding-whip, to urge him to take the 
‘plunge which hurled his brother out of the 
world.’ 

“*¢ And the room ?” 

¢ Will never be occupied again. To-night— 
at least the small part of it which is left us—we 
will spend together in my “den.” It will remind 
us of the week before we went in for “ degree.” 
I have ordered lights, coffee, and cigars.’ 

“* With all my heart ; of course, sleep is out of 
the question. But you will not put any one again 
to pass the night there ; to a woman or invalid the 
fright might be fatal.’ 

“«¢o-morrow, the workmen who are building 
the new rooms in the wing, pull down the library 
and the chamber over it ; and half an hour ago— 
directly, in fact, that I heard the story of your 
experience—I went up-stairs and broke the look- 
ing-glass.’"’ 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 
——)— — 
Rarsep Murrins.—One quart of milk, a half- 
peuny's worth of baker's yeast, or half-cup of 
ome-made yeast ; two tablespoonfuls white sugar, 
one of butter (lard will answer, but is not as 
good) ; one teaspoonful of salt; two eggs, well 
beaten, and flour sufficient to make a stiff batter. 


Make the batter over night, leaving out the eggs: 
In the morning, beat the eggs, yolks and whites 
separately, very light, and stir into the well-risen 
batter. Have the muffin rings well greased, fill 
half-full with the batter, and bake twenty minutes 
in a quick oven. Serve out. 


A ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE. 


Some astonishment has within the last few days 
been expressed in histrionic circles by the fact be- 
coming known that a “Mr. Cosman,” who during 
the years 1869-71 performed as a pantomimist at 
the Surrey and at minor music halls, and at the 
Metropolitan theatre, is no other than Viscount 
Hinton, heir to Earl Poulett. The surprise created 
by this fact becoming known was, howeyer, inten- 
sified by the additional knowledge that “Miss 
Smythe, comic singer and ballet dancer,” who is 
still professionally engaged at theMetropolitan and 
other music halls, is Viscountess Hinton, she hay- 
ing been married to the young lord in December, 
188, and by whom she has issue,one gon born in 


Arrempets at suicide may be expensive ; nothing 
can be more ridiculous than for a man to pay the 
billout of his own pocket for cutting his own throat, 
This happened to an unfortunate fellow lately at 
Towa City. He, to make matters sure, not only 
severed his windpipe, but slashed the arteries of 
his wrists.. Then three doctors took him in hand and 
stitched him up, and insisted upon hisliving: and 
so live he did to receive from the highest-cost 
doctors a bill of $300. He said that he wouldn’t 
pay it; but the sawbones brought an action 
against him, and the judge and jury said that pay 
he must. The poor man will probably refrain from 
such luxuries in future, 


T'nz Hindoos must believe that there exists 
some secret’ power in an old pair of slippers. A 
lady who fancied that she had been injured by the 
inhabitants of a village with an unpronounceable 
name, set out at dead of night, and planting a 
forked stick in the public street, hung her old shoes 
thereon. At morning the whole village was in a 
ferment. Everybody, from the chief man down- 
wards, felt insulted and aggrieved. They soon 
discovered the original owner of the slippers, and 
forthwith suedjher before the deputy magistrate for 
defamation. he charge is strange, but still 
more strange the finding of the magistrate, who, 
having heard the evidence, convicted the delin- 
quent lady. She, however, was not so easily 
quelled, and, having brought an appeal against 
the sentence before the high court, the latter body 
decided that the exhibition of an old pair of shoes 
could not constitute slander or defamation, 


THE MAGAZINES. 
—_0—= 

Cornhill continues Miss Thackeray’s clever story 
of “ Old Kensington,” and the romance of “ Pearl 
and Emerald.” Its other papers are “The Inya- 
sion of England”—a title which we trust may 
never be more thananame. ‘ Pictures in London 
and Paris in 1872,” « Diego the Heretic; a tale of 
the Carlist rising,” “Lions of Catalonia,” and 
‘The Paris Theatre before Moliére.” The literary 
contents are very good, but we cannot so warmly 
praise the illustrations. 

In the St. James’ Magazine “The Cravens of 
Cravenscroft” branches off into a newincident—the 
ruin of Mr. Craven. “Miss Dorothy’s Charge” 
grows in interest. Various miscellaneous papers 
make up the usual complement of light literature, 
amongst which the principal are—‘* A Debate on 
the Colonies,” “A Nosegay of Translations,” 
“Shadows of Old London,” “A Sultry Noon,” 
and ‘“ An Indian Prince and his British Ally.” A 
new story, “A Lonely Life,” begins in an inter- 
esting manner, and ‘“ Paul Maxwell’s Career,” 
also. a new story, presents two chapters to the 
reader, 

The Holiday Annual of the St. James’ Magazine 
presents a very alluring appearance, It is a col- 
lection of good original stories, well illustrated, 
and quite worth the money. 

Good Words. The interest of ‘The Golden 
Lion of Granpére” continues to increase; the 
present number breaks off leaving the two lovers 
under one roof, and Marie yet undisposed of. 
“At His Gates” is working out a new thread ; 
Norah has achieved the blooming beauty of eighteen 
and received her first introduction to society, and 
round her are grouped sundry young persons who 
have grown with her growth, Charles Burton, and 
the young Daltons. Poor Drummond's name is 
not yet cleared, but we feel a hope that it yet will 
be in spite of unpromising appearances. A paper, 
‘In Memoriam,” on Norman MacLeod, by the 
Rey. Dr. Stanley, concludes the magazine. The 
subject of a sixth instalment of ‘‘ The Sermons 
Preached before the Queen at Balmoral” js ‘‘ The 
Peace of Christ.” “Town Geolagy,” “The Twink- 
ling of the Sfars,” “The Return of the Patriarch,” 
and “The Northern Tribes of India,” are among 
the other papers. 

The Leisure Hour contains a leading story that 
is very interesting, called “Anson Gregg’s Wed- 
ding.” It is just long enough and just short enough 
to be completed in the monthly part. “ Holidays 
and How to Keep Them,” ‘ Where are the Ten 
Tribes?” ‘A Midland Tour,” “Children of the 
Olden Time,” ‘‘ Reminiscences of Sir W. Scott,” 
“Thirty Years of the Reign of Queen Victoria,” 
and other well-written papers, go to make up a 
rich sixpennyworth. 

The Sunday at Home isa fair average number 
and has a beautiful title-page, an artistically- 
coloured view of Oxford Cathedral. 

In Cassell’s Magazine Hester Stretton’s interest- 
ing novel still keeps up the excitement in the 
reader’s mind. From the turn in the incidents 
we should fancy it is drawing to a close, which 
the readers will surely regret. ‘ The Little 
Stranger,” by Percy Fitzgerald is continued, and 


several interesting papers and short stories added. | 


Golden Hours commences a new serial story 
‘“ Brmenegilda.” “Trevor Court,” and “ As Silver 
Tried,” still continue. The various papers are 
‘©Work and Overwork,” ‘Christ and Woman- 
hood,” ‘ The Poet’s Mission,” ‘ Walks and Talks 
with the English Peasantry,” “ Medical Missions,” 
and “ Here, There, and Everywhere.” 

The Dublin University Magazine contains two 
good serial stories, ‘Miles O'Loughlin,” and 
“ Richard Malvin’s Ordeal.” The miscellancous 
contributions are of a more serious character than 
those contained in lower-priced publications, which 
devote their pages chiefly to light literature. 
“The Lives of the Lord Chancellors of Ireland, a 
biography of Charles Lever, and “The Unex- 
plored Regions of Central America,” are amongst 
them. 

The Quiver is the medium of presenting to 
the reading world a inte resting novel entitled 
“Two Stories in One,” the subject of which is 
very suited for family reading. ‘The Dingy 
House at Kensington” opens full of promise. 
The rest of the contents of The Quiver are of the 
usual religious and excellent character. 


JUVENILE PUBLICATIONS. 


Aunt Judy's Magazine still engages its young 
readers with more of the story “ From six to six- 
teen,” and “‘ The Christmas holidays at Everton,” 
«Tt will do to astonish the Browns” is a short 
complete story. The rest of the contents igs 


“ Colston’s Charity,” “ Word Pictures from Italy,” 
“ Arab Tents,” and verses and correspondence, 
Little Folks’ July number isa very good one; 


there is a new serial story in it-called “ Every- 
body’s Boy; or, Little Roger's Adventures at Sea.” 
“ Paws and Claws” is likely to amuse the little 
readers, and instruct them atthe same time. It 
contains the usual number of amusing articles and 
pictures, and Little Folks’ own letters. 

Sunshine, The Children’s Friend, and Faithful 
Words, present their usual attractions for youthful 
readers. For little ones the Children’s Treasure 
is an attractive publication on account of its 
coloured pictures. The Infant's Delight, a similar 
periodical, is intended for mere baby readers: it 
is printed in large type and with the words 
divided. 

N.B.—Some of the magazines for July were 
received too late for review. 


NEW MUSIC. 
) 
Published by V. Rola, 25, Manchester-street, W. 
“ Dumka,” a Russo-Polish air, by Vincent Rola. 
A moderately easy piece with brilliant variations. 
“The Forsaken,” a fantasia for the pianoforte, 
by V. Rola. Moderately easy, and very expressive. 
“Grand Fantasie sur le motive de Quando. il 


Destino. Opera de Donizetti.” By V. Rola. A 
brilliant fantasia, requiring good powers of 
execution. 


‘“ Bdith’s Bereavement,” a variation on Calos’s 
“ Marguerite,” by V. Rola. A brilliant and easy 
piece, which we can recommend to our readers, 
Ad to Article on Dress 


THE THEATRES. 
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THE STRAND, 


The Paul Pry of Mr. J. 8. Clarke is well re- 
ceived at the Strand ; his success in exciting peals 
of laughter is chiefly due to the exceedingly 
humourous expression of his countenance. Miss 
Rose Cullen makes a very charming Eliza, and 
acts the part of the school girl with a ndiveté that 
is pleasing and natural. Miss Sedgewick as Pheebe 
has a role well suited to her, and which she plays 
with spirit. Altogether the piece is happily cast, 
and the acting agreeably sustained... The greatest 
defect. seems the curious confusion of costumes, 
Paul Pry (Mr. J. §. Clarke) appearing in the 
preposterous clothing tradition has assigned to 
this busybody, who was a dandy of Iws period, Mr. 
Witherton (Mr. E. Chamberlain) as*an old man 
of the same day in gaiters and knee breeches ; and 
Harry Stanley (Mr. J. Wallace) as a sailor of our 
period, and all the other dramatis personx in the 
costumes of the current hour. 

Aladdin, or the Wonderful Scamp, a revived 
burlesque, is full of life and movement, and 
amongst an inundation of puns is dotted with a 
good many smart ones. The dresses are very 
brilliant. Mr. Atkins takes the character of the 
Sultan, Miss Emily Pitt that of Pekoe, the Vizier’s 
son. Aladdin, the ‘Wonderful Scamp,” is sus- 
tained with wonderful animation by Miss Emma 
Chambers. Miss Rose Cullen, as Badroulbadour, 
in a very tasteful and gorgeous attire, looks beauti- 
ful enough to account for the sudden admiration 
of Aladdin or any one else. Mr. Edward Terry, 
as the Window T'wankay, elicited the round of 
applause which always greets his efforts to please 
the public, 
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Aladdin, as it is put on the boards at the Strand 
is sure to form a never-to-be-forgotten evening of 
diversion toany children who may be taken to 
see it. 

A waturatist has taken the ground that a 
lobster is a posthumous work, inasmuch as it is 
never red till after death. 

«JT am dyeing for love,” said a melancholy 
young man, as he put the coal-black fluid on 
his mustache. 

A REPORTER in describing a wreck at sea, 
say that “no less than thirteen unfortunates 
bit the dust. 

An old bachelor getting vexed at the free- 
dom with which his landlady’s daughter used 
his hair oil, filled his bottle with liquid glue 
the evening she was invited to a ball and 
then went out foran hour. The young lady 
stayed at home that evening and for several 
days afterwards. : : 7 

Tun Spectrograph is an ingenious toy, invented 
by Mr. Binks, of Holborn, for the copying of 
drawings, by casting a reflection through a piece 
of glass in a very simple way on a blank sheet 
of paper. Any print cr drawing may be 
copied inthis way as easily as tracing it. 
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DOUBLY FALSE, 


= oO 
CHAPTER L. 


TIIE FALSE STORY AND THE FORGED LETTER. 


Earty in the morning, Cora sent a note to 
Clarence Brooks, full of regrets that she had not 
been able to receive him the day before. Her aunt 
was better, she said, and she wished very much to 
see Mr. Brooks as soon as possible. An affair, 
which she could not speak of except to a very par- 
ticular friend, who had been her father’s friend 
also, was troubling her greatly ; indeed, it had 
been the cause of her aunt’s illness. Would Mr. 
Brooks come prepared to give her his most serious 
attention and some little sympathy? She was so 
young, the trouble that had come upon her 
seemed worse than it might appear to his experl- 
rienced judgment. 

In reply to this letter, Mr. Brooks wrote that 
he had intended to call that day, and would be 
most happy to give her aid or counsel in any difti- 
culty which beset her. Indeed, as the daughter of 
his old friend, he had an especial interest in her 
tranquillity and welfare which no time or circum-t 
stance could destroy. He only hoped that 1 
would prove his good fortune to remove any little 
unpleasantness that had for a moment distressed 
her. 

Cora read.the letter eagerly. 

“That is well,” she muttered; ‘ before nigh 
he shall share my troubles, I will pledge myself to 
that. If my sweet cousin will only oblige me by 
going out now, she will serve a double purpose ; 
T must find those jewels. Where can she keep 
them? Not a drawer, wardrobe or desk that I 
have not searched. If she once gets the money for 
that wretch I am lost. Let me think; a sharp in- 
tellect and prompt action might turn even that to 
account. If one could only be in two places at 
once now. In her conversation with that little 
hunchback she will be sure to betray the hiding- 
place of those jewels, but I cannot spend my time 
there. He might call at any minute.” 

Brooks did not call till afternoon, when Cora 
went down to receive him in the little reception 
room which looked towards the woods. The cur- 
tains were all drawn back this time, and the blinds 
open. She was determined to give no chance for 
listeners in that interview. 

“My aunt is better, thank you, but not quite 
able to come down,” she said, answering his polite 
inquiries and seating herself on the sofa he occu- 
pied. “You must think it strange that I should 
send that note, but—but-—” 

Here Cora’s fine eyes filled with ready tears, and 
her speech gaye way fora moment. Brooks was 
surprised and touched. It was not often that Miss 
Lander gave way in this fashion. He reached 
forth his hand, laying it upon hers, and felt the 
quiver that ran through her frame stirring that. 

“T trust it is nothing serious; do not agitate 
yourself so. Tell me what the trouble is and I 
may be of use.” 

“T tried to keep it from you—I tried to keep it 
from everybody, but now it is impossible ; I must 
confide insome one. So young and inexperienced, 
how can I help it? It is crul, so cruel in my 
cousin to drive me to this strait.” 

“Your cousin, Miss Lander—is all this agitation 
about your cousin?” said Brooks, struck with 
sudden amazement. 

‘© Yes, Mr. Brooks, you never will know all that 
IT am suffering on her account. It is impossible 
for any one to understand it who has not loved 
her as I did—and do, for, with all her faults, [ 
sannot help loving her.” : 

“ Pray, explain,” said Brooks, a little coldly, “I 
do not understand.” F 

“How can you—oh, Mr. Brooks? But I will 
tell you from the beginning. You know that my 
cous n and I were educated together—that my 
fathier made no difference between us. He was 
one of the most liberal men you ever knew—” 

“‘T am aware of that.” 

Brooks was arming himself against this girl, and 
she saw it. A stern, angry fire camo into his 
eyes—he withdrew his hand from the trembling 
fingers that clung to il, and sat more upright, like 
a judge listening. He remembered what Virginia 
had told him regarding the enmity of her cousin, 
and took up her cause warmly in his heart. Cora 
saw this with one of her side glances, and went on 
confident of the result. 

“We were at school in Paris and in Brussels, 
and went to Florence afterwards to study Italian 
there. In this place, attended by a governess and 
faithful old courier, we joined a party of Ameri- 
cans and travelled over Italy some five or six 
months before my poor father came to bring us 
home. Up to this time, Mr, Brooks, Virginia and 
I had been like twin sisters. We loved each other 
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dearly, trusted each other in thought and word— 
she was everything to me.” 

Here Cora broke off with a sob in her throat. 
That creature would have made a magnificent 
actress; she really half believed the story she 
was telling, and wept as artists shed real tears in 
their imaginary characters, 


“But in Italy, Mr. Brooks, all this changed. 
She kept away from me, insisted on having a room 
to herself, went out alone for hours and hours to- 
gether, was unsettled in her spirits—in short, here 
she gaye the first wound to a love that had united 
us from the cradle. Some weeks after, the old 
courier explained all this tome. Virginia had 
made an acquaintance and formed an attachment, 
which she kept from me and every one. Some 
strange young man, travelling for pleasure or in 
pursuit of a calling I did not dream of at the time, 
had won her heart from us. How or where she 
first met him I do not know, but her first letter 
was written from Florence.” 


“To whom, and where was it directed ?” asked 
Brooks, sternly. : 


‘“Tdonot know. The courier spokeno English, 
and could not pronounce the name intelligibly. 
Besides, I was a mere school girl then and shrunk 
from prying into my cousin’s secrets. I only know 
that several letters passed between these two 
persons before my father came.” 

“Did you tell him of this?” © 

«Tt would have seemed like treason to my cousin: 
Thank Heaven, he was spared the misery of know- 
ing how his generosity had been wasted.” 


“ Go on, I am listening,” said Brooks, in a cold, 
hard voice. 


Cora looked at him timidly, as if so ashamed of 
her cousin’s conduct that it weighed her eyelids 
down, and went on: 


“We sailed in that fatal steamer. The fire 
broke out when my cousin and I were in the 
cabin ; we both rushed on deck, I to my father. 
She plunged overboard, abandoning us both to 
perish, and was taken up, swimming for her life, 
by one of the boats, I cannot describe the scene to 
which she left us—the fire raging under our feet, 
the passengers driven closer and closer together 
like wild animals in the heart of a prairie fire. 
My father and I clung together; he begged me to 
leap overboard alone and thus save myself, know- 
ing how well I could swim. But I would not do 
it. Clinging to each other, we made the fearful 
leap together. Others pressed upon us, tore us 
apart—I never saw my father again. Around and 
around that burning hulk I swam in search of him. 
At last the hot flames drove me away. The boat 
in which Virginia had found shelter was still in 
sight, lying motionless: I made for it, fighting the 
waves with desperate energy. She saw me 
—I know that Virginia saw me, but the boat never 
stirred. At last the men seemed to rebel against 
the cruelty of seeing a poor girl sink before their 
eyes and came towards me. I was sinking, sense- 
less, almost dead, when they picked me up. In 
the boat with my cousin, was a little hunchbacked 
creature who had fastened on her in the water and 
thus saved herself. This girl, Ellen Nolan, be- 
came warmly attached to her from that time, and 


think, at this moment, she would work, sin, or die 
for the girl who saved her life. I consented that 
this girl should come with us to America when we 
were at last rescued by a passing vessel. The 
secrecy she maintained and her course in the 
shipwreck had disturbed my confidence in her, 
but I loved her in spite of all and resolved to deal 
generously by her and her mother, as my father 
had done. 


“We reached home—my aunt had taken pos- 
session of the property under a will found in my 
father’s desk : she believed us all lost, and we took 
her by surprise. Mr. Brooks, something trans- 
pired then which I will not dwell upon; you 
would hardly believe me if I did. It has no 
bearing on the point I wish to consult you about 
and I have little wish to prejudice you unnecessa- 
rily against my cousin. But it created estrange- 
ments between us which have, I fear, destroyed 
all my influence over her—a sad, sad conviction 
when she stands so much in need of a firm, trusted 
friend.” 

“Go on,” said Brooks, still sitting upright, 
resolute in his trust of the woman he Joved. 
“ Tet me hear all—then I will speak.” 

“ Mr. Brooks, that man, the person she met in 
Italy, has followed her here.” 

Brooks started ; that shot told upon his armour 
and Cora knew it. She went on in a low and 
seemingly reluctant voice: 

“He is in this neighbourhood ; she goes out to 
meet him.” 


Again Brooks started,.a flash of joy swept his 
face ; she had mistaken him for the Italian lover, 
who probably never had an existence. 

‘He must have come about the time that we 
did, for I know that she has met him, from. time 
to time, in the house where he lives or, it may be, 
boards. Yesterday, just before you called, a 
youth came here from the city with a letter for 
Virginia. I was anxious about her, and went down 
to question him. I wore a black dress, as she does 
invariably, and people say that I and my cousin 
are so much alike that a stranger might mistake 
onefor the other. I think the boy did take me for 
Virginia, for he gave me a note, directed to her, 
and went on to state the urgent need there was 
for action regarding a sum of money that was 
wanted and must be obtained. He spoke of jewels 
which were to be turned into money, and said, 
if everything else failed, the rich cousin was to be 
applied to asa last resort. All this was said as I 
stood with the note in my hand. The lad was 
earnest and a good deal excited. I found out after- 
wards that it was his own brother he was plead- 
ing for, and that both were the brothers of Ellen 
Nolan.” 

Brooks suppressed a start of surprise, and 
scemed to listen as he had before ; but there was a 
burning red on his cheeks, and even his forehead 
grew dusky. He lifted his eyes, that had a strango 
glow in them, and was about to say, “Go on,” 
firmly, as he had before, when his voice faltered 
and his hand fell nervelessly down from the back 
of the sofa, where it had been resting. Directly 
before the window, and half way through the 
flower garden, he saw Virginia Lander and Ellen 
Nolan, conversing earnestly together and walking 
towards the woods. There in his bosom was the 
note, so modestly tender, which told him that they 
were both going to the city early that morning. 
Cora glanced out of the window, saw what it was 
that had disturbed him, and said, very naturally : 

“There is my cousin now, and Ellen Nolan 
with her. You have never seen either of them, I 
believe.” 

Brooks made no answer to this, but leaned back 
and prepared to listen ; she observed that his faco 
had taken a dead whiteness, and all around his 
mouth seemed chiselled from marble. 

“T went away, as he thought, Isuppose, to read 
the note alone—” 

“And did you?” asked Brooks, with sudden 
impetuosity. 

She smiled faintly and shook her head. 

“T could not have forced myself to obtain in- 
formation in that way.” 

“True—very true.” 

“T sent the note to Virginia by a servant, and 
told him to bring the answer back to me; but 
she came down herself and gave her reply to the 
lad, with some whispered message, which I did 
not hear. Ihave no idea what his reason was, 
but this messenger, who ceemed as much interested 
in the affair as a principal, did not leave the house 
as another person would have done, but went 
across the lawn, through the thick wet grass, into 
the woods yonder. It was raining hard, and I 
stood by the window a long time, wondering what 
could take him in that direction, when I saw him 
come out from among the trees, accompanied by 
another person, who probably had been waiting 
there.” 

“Did you get a full view of this person ? ” asked 
Brooks, quickly. ‘Was he tall or short, light or 
dark?” 
“He was above the middle height and seemed 
young, but a large Mackintosh concealed ° his 
figure, and I was not near enough to distinguish 
his features. They went down towards the road 
in company, and that was all I saw of them.” 
“And what conclusion do you draw from all 
this ?” asked Brooks. : 
“Tam unable to draw conclusions, Mr. Brooks, 
or decide on what ought to be done; one thing is 
certain, my cousin is 1n & dangerous position ; she 
has been led into some entanglement which will 
be her ruin, The brother of Ellen Nolan can be 
no proper match for Virginia Lander, and if he 
were, why this secrecy? She is under no guar- 
dianship ; my aunt loves her devotedly, and would 
interpose no objections to a proper marriage. I 
stand ready—and she knows it—to bestow the 
ortion my father intended for her—more, even. 
Why does she have concealments, then, from her 
best friends? How am I to protect. her? What 
can I do? My aunt has fretted herself into a 
pitiable state of nervous weakness since she 
obtained a knowledge of this trouble, and looks to 
me for counsel and help. I have tried to gain 
Virginias confidence in every way, but she avoids 
me, scarcely recognises her mother, and is only 
intimate with this strange hunchback, his sister.” 
Brooks shrunk from the recollection this speech 
brought to his mind, Had not Virginia repudiated 
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found the rayine solitary, and so changed, that 


her mother even to him? Had she not refused to 
recognise the maternal right of consent to his pro- 
posal of marriage? He arose, and, taking his 
hat, would have left the house without speaking a 
word. 

“‘ Have you no counsel to give me? Remember 
how young I am,” pleaded Cora, following him. 
“Have I done wrong in telling you this ?” 

“Wrong! who says you have done wrong? I 
have a right to know.” ‘ 

“Can you give me neither comfort nor advice, 
Mr. Brooks?” or 

He laid one hand on her arm and stood smiling 
on her for at least a minute, but the smile upon a 
face so white made her shrink. 

“Tn a few days, Miss Lander, I shall be better 
prepared to advise you. It isa delicate matter, 
aad must not be rashly handled. Good after- 
noon.” 

He seemed firm, but the hat which he had taken 
shook in his hand. 

«This has been a painful conversation, believe 
me. I tried to avoid it. If there had been any 
other person with whom the family honour could 
be entrusted, I would not have troubled you.” 

“There is no other person—there must be no 
confidences with strangers on a subject like this.” 

“No, I felt that, oh! how forcibly.” 


She clasped her hand on his arm, thus mutely 
claiming his sympathy. ‘Tears stood in her eyes ; 
she closed those long silken lashes and crushed 
them back as if ashamed of the sweet feminine 
impulse which had sent them from a kind heart. 

“My father would haye been so sorry,” she 
faltered. 

Brooks put her hand gently from his arm and 
turned away; for the heart in his bosom began to 
swell and he was afraid of the passion that had 
well nigh outmastered his manhood. 

Cora watched Clarence Brooks as he went down 
the carriage drive; her features did not change, 
she had acted her part so well that it seemed 
absolutely real to her. » 

“ What a grand heart is there —~how good and 
kind he is.” 

She stood awhile by the window with those false 
tears on her eyelashes, wondering if he would 
follow Virginia to the woods or go directly to the 

hotel. He went down the terrace steps and took 
the railway track, which curved in a circuitous 
bend there, making his walk twice as long as it 
would have been by the carriage drive. 

He will go there—it is only because he thinks 
that some of us may see him, Ah! there they 
come ; I shall have time.” 

Virginia and Ellen came across the lawn, 
walking slowly, and with an air of depression. 
Cora watched them impatiently. 

“ Will they never go in?” she cried, stamping 
her foot on the carpet. “Twenty minutes—I only 
ask twenty minutes.” 

She ran up-stairs, put on the shawl which was so 
nearly the colour of dead leaves, and went down 
the back way. Once out of doors, she took a path, 
well sheltered by shrubbery, which led around 
the stable, and skirting the grounds, mostly under 
the protection of a stone wall, entered the ravine 
alittle below the cataract. Here she took the 
footpath, treading it like a panther, and, sheltering 
herself behind a clump of wild spruce trees, took 
an observation. No one wasin sight. The ravine 
was a solitude; by this time the leaves were almost 
swept from the trees, giving deeper gloom to the 
evergreens, which grew thickly along the brook. 
After making sure that she was not observed, Cora 
darted down below the bridge, dipped a letter, 
which she took from her bosom, in the brook, and 
climbed the bank again, Just where the path was 
broken up by the roots and stones which formed 
an embankment for the log cabin, Cora threw the 
wet paper down among the leaves, partly unfolded 
as if it had opened in falling. ‘The leaves all 
around it were still-moist and sodden from the 
storm ; she trailed a torn oak leaf half across it, 
and made her way up the ravine, swiftly as she 
had entered it, and went home, sheltering herself, 
as before, back of the stone wall and in the thick 
shrubbery. 

She was right; ten minutes after Clarence 
Brooks came, with long, powerful strides, up the 
ravine, searching for Virginia Lander. His strong 
spirit was determined to throw off the doubts that 
oppressed it or learn the worst at once. He had 
not seen her return from the woods, and felt an 
almost savage wish to find her where he could 
wrest the secret from her heart and crush her with 
scorn, or hear the vindication which he still hoped, 
and almost believed, that she would be enabled to 
make. 

But the woods were solitary a8 a graye; the 
foliage had been so completely swept from the 
trees that he could'commanda full view up the 
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ravine from the stone bridge to the cataract, that 
mocked him with a sharp pang of memory, and he 
thought of that pic-nie on the ledge with a sudden 
rush of feeling which absolutely brought hot tears 
to his eyes. Virginia was not anywhere in sight ; 
the whole ravine was a solitude, all the hollows 
were full of dank leaves, the forest turf was car- 
peted with them, not as they had been, rich and 
gorgeous only a week before, but with the colours 
all washed out, broken and sodden, decaying 
refuse of the autumn. The naked boughs rose 
drearily against a dull sky, sending forth that low 
metallic chiming which is the winter music of the 
woods. The brook, bereft of half its brightness, 
crept along, saddened, like a criminal going to 
judgment. The chestnut tree was studded with 
brown burs, open like stars, from which all the 
nuts had fallen. A few long, ragged leaves 
fluttered on the branches, and from the topmost 
boughs two crows called to each other gloomily. 

“‘T will go up to the cabin,” that unhappy man 
muttered to himself. ‘‘ Possibly they are among 
ee evergreens and I can see them from the win- 
dow.’ 

As he turned to mount the eminence that paper 
fell under his observation. He stooped, picked it 
up almost mechanically, and was about to throw it 
down again, when something in the writing fixed 
his attention. The paper was wet but not much 
blotted ; with a little trouble he read it from 
beginning to end, and, strange to say, a sensation 
of relief succeeded the reading; that dead cer- 
tainty which follows suspense, though at amounts 
to despair, is always a relief, for the tension of 
nerves gives way and a species of rest follows. 

“Tt is true! She loves some other man—she 
never loved me. This beautiful creature, with her 
innocent looks and frank speech, is one mass of 
deception. Amos Lander’s letter warned me of 
this clearly as his generous nature could warn the 
friend he loved against a creature of his bounty. 
But I was wilfully blind, worse than blind, a 
willing idiot. Still there was some excuse for 
me; a lovelier creature than she seemed never 
possessed a man’s heart.” 

Brooks did not enter the cabin but turned 
drearily, as men prepare to leave a grave newly 
filled, and walked slowly towards the hotel, so 
wretched that he scarcely cared to live, for if ever 
man loved a woman on this earth he had loved 
Virginia Lander. 


Meantime, Virginia and Ellen had returned 
home from a dreary walk disappointed; Ellen 
had been writing hard since the first break of 
day, writing as only one whose'genjus is inspired 
by a noble purpose can write. Sheet after sheet 
of manuscript she had flung from her, eager for 
the next, panting to complete the work which 
would redeem her brother from the peril that 
threatened him. But, with the best of us, the 
spirit is sometimes willing when the flesh is weak. 
Virginia saw that Ellen grew pale as she wrote, 
that her little hand trembled to and fro on the 
paper, leaving blots and erasures behind it. She 
went up to the desk and leaned caressingly on the 
writer’s shoulder. 

“Come, Ellen, stop writing a little while.” 

Ellen shook the arm from her shoulder and 
went on with her work. 

“No, no; God has given me these hours to 
finish in. Do let me alone!” : 

* But I am so anxious to go out. He will be 
regretting our absence and go up to the cabin—I 
feel sure of it!” 

“He! oh, he cannot come here till my work has 
set him above all fear,” 

“I was not speaking of your brother, Ellen.” 

Ellen took her mind, with a wrench, from its 
subject, and tried hard to understand what was 
wanted of her. She had that essential qualifica- 
tion for an author, and that rare thing among 
women, a power of strong concentration, and it 
possessed her then entirely. 

* What—what is it?” she questioned, while the 
pen quivered in her hand. “ Afraid this will hurt 
me?—Not at all. Fresh air?—We can have 
plenty of that by and by.” 

“ But it is for myself Iam so anxious to go out,” 
said Virginia, partly in her own behalf, and 
partly because the pallor on that thin face terrified 
her. 

“You, yourself??? Ellen flung down her pen. 
“ Well, what is it you would like, lady? I—lam 
ready. A walk? Of course, nothing better, only 
don’t let us stay out long. You see, I am close 
upon the ending, and—and—my things? Oh yes, 
I will have them on in a minute.” 

In this state of bewilderment Ellen went out, 
following Virginia almost in silence to the woods, 
She had not entirely gained command of her own 
mind, which would keep turning back to the 
creation it had left with such reluctance, They 
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Virginia felt oppressed by everything she saw. 


Why should he, thinking us in the city?” 

With these words, she wandered on up to the 
little cataract, which had lost all its crystal bright- 
ness, and was swollen by the rains into a great 
outgush of muddy water. Here she lingered 
about awhile, looking anxiously down the ravine 
for the person who was listening with a burning 
heart to Cora Lander’s falsehood. 

“He is not here! It is of no use waiting ; the 
storm has made everything 80 dreary that it chills 
one. Shall we go back, Ellen?” 

“Back?” answered Hllen, eagerly. “Oh, 
certainly ; this air has done me so much good.” 

So the two girls went home again, one sad and 
out of spirits, the other eager for work, They 
saw nothing of Brooks, who had just left the 
house, but went at once to the parlour up stairs, 
where Ellen fell to her writing again and Vir- 
ginia sat down by the window, wondering why 
Clarence Brooks had not yet come to the house as 
he proposed. 

It was getting dark, when Eunice came into the 
room,carrying an ottoman in her arms. 

“Here,” she said, setting it on the floor, ‘take 
out what there is in it quick! She’s gone down to 
tea, and I must have it back again afore she comes 
up. The critter has eyes like a hawk.” 

Virginia started from the window, touched a 
spring in the wood-work, and flung back the top 
of the ottoman, revealing a micellaneous heap of 
papers, jewel-boxes, penholders, and lose orna- 
ments. 

Eunice snatched Ellen’s shawl which had fallen 
back from her chair, spread it on the carpet, and 
emptied all these things into it. Then she closed 
the ottoman with a snap, and carried it away, 
muttering : 

“The Lord knows they’re your own property, 
and you're welcome to ’em.” 

Ellen wrote on; she had neither heard nor seen 
anything of this. Away ina world of her own, 
she was working out a brother’s freedom. Once 
more Virginia aroused her. 

“Fllen! Ellen! we have got the jewels! Sco 
here! these pearls must be of great value—and 
these, and these!” : 

Ellen started and looked up, holding her pen 
suspended. 

“What is it? Pearls, and such pearls!” she 
cried, as Virginia laid the necklace of large strung 
pearls, with seven pear-shaped pendants, on the 
paper before her. ‘And diamonds too! We 
shall go to the city now. No more delay. 
God bless you, dear, dear lady, for this! Iam so 
tired that thanks struggle in my bosom, without 
utterance; but I feel them. I wonder why Eunice 
don’t bring in the tea, my throat is parched and 
my eyes burn—why don’t she bring in the tea ?” 

“She brought it an hour ago, Ellen, and you 
drank two cups.” 

“Did she? I knew nothing about it, a glass of 
water will do just as well. These things, how 
beautiful they are! Your mother’s too! It iscruel, 
but you shall have them back again. I feel it 
in my heart that these sheets of paper will redeem 
your mother’s jewels. Strange, isn’t it, that these 
blotted pages should have gold inthem? I can- 
not comprehend it.” 


Here this strange girl fell to her work again, 
while Virginia carried her treasures into the next 
room, where she lay down on the bed, sad at 
heart, and weeping softly because of the loneliness 
brought on by two days’ absence from the man she 
loved so devotedly. 

Between eight and nine o’clock that night, Vir« 
ginia was aroused by the tread of a horse passing 
by the house, and going to a window, looked out. 
The clouds had all rolled themselves away in 
billows of fiery gold at sunset that night, and the 
broad, silvery radiance of a full moon fell upon 
the earth. Virginia saw nothing, but she still 
heard the cautious footfall of a horse falling upon 
turf near the house. 


“ Tt is one of the servants going on some errand,” 
she thought, and went back to her half darkened 
room again. Ellen wrote on, made restless for an 
instant by the strange sound, but unconscious of it 
the next moment. 

Joshua Hurd, who had gone to bed very early 
that night, heard a strange noise in the stables just 
as he was falling asleep. He got up, opened the 
window, and looked out. The front of the stables 
was flung into deep shadow by the drooping elm 
trees, but he distinctly saw a white horse come out 
from the open door with a lady on his back, 

“What on arth does it mean?” he muttered. 

“That is Snowball; but which of the wimmen 
folks is it, and what is she up to?” 


“He is not here. He will not come to-day, 
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That moment the horse came into the moon- 
light and he saw the lady’s face clearly as any face 
could be seen, with a soft hat drawn over the fore- 
head and shaded by a long feather. 

“That long feather belongs to her, sure enough ; 
that she sarpent never wears one. What can she 
want a horseback this time o’ night? If ’twas 
other, I shouldn’t wonder, but her! Well, it’s 
all right, I haint no doubt. She’s a good gall, if 
ever one lived, and I aint going to tell nothing 
about her even to our Eunice. Least said is soonest 
mended, But where on arth can she bea going?” 


CHAPTER LI. 
THE MIDNIGHT RIDE, 


Crarence Brooks sat on the stoop, into which 
his room opened, that night, thinking over the 
last few weeks in his mind. How could he have 
been so utterly deceived. Why had this girl, 
loving another, engaged herself to him? Was it 
in human nature to feign that purest and holiest 
of all passions so thoroughly? No, he could not 
believe that. Whatever had been, Virginia Lander 
loved him then—to believe otherwise would be 
horrible.. That she had fallen into a serious, per- 
haps disgraceful, entanglement with some un- 
principled man it was impossible to doubt, but 
she was young, inexperienced—no, no, he could 
not say that, remembering all she had said to him 
—how earnest and true she had seemed. ‘The 
girl was artful, unprincipled, and worthless. Yet 
he could not fling her entirely from his heart. 
Some designing man, with the aid of that singular 
little hunchback, had perverted her into the thing 
she was. What had they really intended? If she 
did not love him, why—” 

He paused, angry with himself. The girl was 

not worth thinking about. Yet if, by a miracle, 
she should prove innocent—that was, of course, 
an impossibility. Cora Lander had no motive for 
deceiving him. She did not know of his engage- 
ment or dream of the secret meetings which had 
so ensnared him. ‘That secrecy, which seemed 
so pleasant at first, veiling his love with a sort of 
romance—why had he never suspected the true 
neaning before? She would haye married him; 
1er earnestness on this point was evident enough. 
But why ?—Did she know him to be a wealthy 
man? He had never told her so much till the 
very day of their engagement, and she had no 
means of understanding the fact. If money was 
not her object, where was the motive for all this 
deception? ‘hat letter, in the very hand-writing 
which had been worn against his heart, had 
method, decision in every word. It was not the 
language of a young girl wildly in love. How far 
had Ellen Nolan influenced the destiny of her 
benefaetress? Wasitthis strange girl who had 
led her into the meshes of a deception so debasing ? 
He remembered with what noiseless facility she 
had disappeared whenever he wished to converse 
with Virginia. Had this been a practice with 
her? Wasshe, indeed, the crafty little thing such 
conduct would bespeak her? 


To these questions of the brain Clarence Brooks’ 
heart was constantly answering, “no!” But for 
the letter in his pocket he would have cast off all 
that burning load of suspicions, and trusted to the 
simple denial of a young creature, whose very 
presence was a contradiction of everything evil. 
True, she had seemed willing to make an unne- 
cessary secret of her acquaintance with himself— 
had met him over and over again in the solitude 
of that glen, with no companion but that little 
hunchbacked imp, as he called Ellen in his mind, 
for he remembered with bitter disgust how she 
had pleaded with him not to speak of his en- 
gagement that night when she came alone to his 

otel, 


_* I will search this to the bottom,” he promised 
himself, “and either rescue her from these people 
or force the man, whoever he is, to come out 
openly and claim her, She is lost to me, I know 
that,” he added, with a swelling heart, ‘‘ but hay- 
ing consecrated her. with a_love pure as man ever 
felt for woman, I will not abandon her to the fate 
which may prove @ terrible one.” 


Brooks. was thinking in this generous way when 
he heard the sound of a horse coming along the 
road,. evidently treading upon the turfy border. 
His heart stood still; muffled as it was, he knew 
the fall of those light hoofs, and listened breath- 
lessly.. Directly a white horse, with a woman 


upon its back, rode slowly over the little plank 


bridge. The lady turned her face towards the 
hotel, looking partly backward, and he saw the 
face plainly as clear moonlight could reveal it. 
The long feather, which he had seén Virginia wear 
so Often, fell to the shoulder nearest him, but that 
only established her identity in his mind, 


Directly after she crossed the bridge, the lady 
evidently put her horse to his speed, for the quick 
clatter of his hoofs sounded distinctly along the 
road, beating down that noble heart with every 
step. 

Ai the noise died away, Brooks arose and 
staggered back against the window-frame sick at 
heart. Up to this moment lie had not given up 
all hope that, by some miracle, the woman he 
loved might be cleared from the suspicion which 
wounded him so terribly. But now all was over. 
His own eyes had witnessed what his heart ached 
to disbelieve. She was lost to him for ever, but he 
still hoped not to herself. 

He went into his sitting-room and paced it up 
and down for half an hour, growing stern and 
resolute every minute: 

«T will wait for her here,” he said; ‘as she 
crosses that bridge I will stand before her horse 
and demand the truth from her own lips; she shall 
not plunge over this precipice without some one to 
hold her back.” 

His voice shook under the blow he had received. 
As the poor artist picks up the scattered frag- 
ments of a statue which he has just fashioned into 
beauty only to see shattered at his feet, he resolved 
to rescue some peace of mind out of the chaos of 
this ruin for the only woman he had ever loved. 
With this generous resolve in his heart, he sat 
down patiently and waited. 

Tt was between twelve and one o'clock when 
faint sounds of a coming horse aroused him from 
the stupor of grief into which he had fallen. He 
listened, stood up and looked out upon the road. 
Surely there was more than one horse coming, and 
at a sharp pace, too. His chair stood ina shadowy 
end of the porch, and he sat down again so far out 
of sight that no one but a keen observer could 
have discovered his presence there. That double 
sound of hoofs came along the road so swiftly that 
two horses appeared above the bridge with a sud- 
denness that startled him. It was the white horse 
with that lady rider, and a dark bay, ridden by a 
man. The two came neck and neck on to the 
bridge, and drew up there in the full sheen 
of the moonlight. The man and the woman 
seemed to be conversing together in low voices. 
As they talked, their horses veered a little 
and backed towards the farther side of the 
bridge, turning those two human faces directly 
towards the hotel. Brooks started to his feet and 
leaned forward, struck with sudden panic of sus- 
picion, but as yet uncertain. ‘The man took off his 
hat, reined his horse close up to the lady’s, threw 
an arm around,her waist and kissed her, more than 
once, with what seemed the passionate earnestness 
of a farewell. 

This was neither resented nor shrunk from by 
the lady. To the reverse, when her companion put 
on his hat and turned his horse, she wheeled after 
him, leaned from her saddle and offered her lips to 
him again. Then the two parted, one galloping 
up the road at full speed, the other moving more 
cautiously toward the Lander mansion. Clarence 
Brooks fell back to his chair, uttering a single sen- 
tence: “That man !” 

The next morning Virginia and Ellen started for 
the city by an early train. At the same hour 
Clarence Brooks was riding toward the Longstone 
tavern where.he had eaten that pleasant dinner, it 
seemed to him ages ago. ‘The landlord met him 
at the door, beaming with hospitality. 

“Was it the gentleman who came the day before 
yesterday, the same that put up, for a week or two, 
in that second-rate affair just aboye the lower 
depot, some time since—no wonder he wanted a 
change for the better—was that the man ?” 

“Yes,” Brooks replied, staggering under the new 
proof which lay in the landlord’s speech. “ Yes, 
it is that man I wish to find.” 

sf Oh, sir, he went away this morning, I took 
him to the upper depot in my own buggy.” 

“Has he ever been here before ?” 

“No, not even foraride. The folks down yonder 
say he kept mighty quiet, going a trout-fishing up 
the brook that runs through the Lander grounds, 
but never ketchen none. From something that 
happened here last night, I reckon one could make 
a guess about that.” 


Brooks turned away, heart-sick, but came back 
directly, and asked if the landlord knew where his 
guest of the night beforecould be found in the city 

No, the landlord could not exactly tell ; but, from 
something he overheard the young man saying to 
a boy that came with him that rainy day, he thought 
it was -— street somewhere near Madison Avenue. 


A flush of red came into Brooks’ face. He 
remeimbered the locality of a house in that diree- 
tion perfectly, a singular house, witha back drapery 
of vines, and a fountain raining water drops down 
among flowers in front, He thanked the landlord 
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ordered a glass of wine as ani exctise for leaving @ 
dollar behind him, and rodé away. 


An hott after, he called on Cora Lander; who 


came down to meet him with an anxious face. 


‘She has gone, and taken the hunchback with 


her,” she said, in great seeming agitation. ‘The 
jewels, too, I can find them nowhere; they belonged 
to my poor mother ; but for that I would not éare.” 


‘ Belonged to your mother, and gore with her! 
Why this is—” 
“Hush, hush—not that—I did not meanit. She 


claims that my father gave them to her—perhaps 
he did. Aunt Eliza thinks so. I only wish that 


they shall not go out of the family. There is a 
double string of pearls, with pear-shaped pendants, 
which has been in the family a long time. If she 
will only give me a chance to buy them back, it is 
all Lask. This wretched man may have their value 
and welcome.” 

“Miss Lander, do you know where your cousin 
will stay while she is in town ?” ’ 

“Tam not certain; she may go to the Fifth 
Avenue Hotel, but I rather fancy she will prefer 
a, house that my father used to occupy in the winter 
when we were at school. I have not had the hear 
to visit it since we came home, btit she has been 
there often, I think.” 

“Does any other person live there, Miss Lan- 
der ?” 

“Yes, a servant; some one has always been left 
in charge. It is a pretty place, and my father 
loved it, so I gave my agent orders to keep it in 
good condition. Some day I hope to find courage 
to visit it, but not yet.” 

No violets after a rain ever looked more touch- 
ingly beautifully than Cora Lander’s eyes as she 
said this. 

‘‘ What do you fear so much, Miss Lander? Is 
it that your cousin will marry this brother of Ellen 
Nolan?” 

“ Yes, I fear that; she has not been kind to me, 
but I could not bear to see her thrown away upon 
an adventurer like him; for he must bean adven- 
turer.” 

“She shall never marry him. 
me!” 

« How kind you ate—how—forgive me, I hardly 
know what I am saying; this has made me 80 
nervous; not to tell anyoné that she was going—L 
have not deserved this: Indeed, indeed; I have 
not.” 

Cora turned away and wiped her eyes on a 
handkerchief taken hastily from her pocket, but 
they filled again instantly. 

‘Have you any idea to whom they would go 
with those jewels?” 

‘Tt is impossible to say; perhaps Lawyer Stone 
would help them. He knows Virginia, and was 
my father’s lawyer. In fact, he is one of the 
executors of his will.” 

“ What is Mr. Stone’s address? ” 

Cora gave the address, but added, with gréat 
feeling : 

“Don’t say a word, I beseech you, that will lead 
him to think there is anything wrong: If we 
save my poor cousin, it must be entirely without 
stain or blemish. So far, the secret of her impru- 
dence rests with us. It shall never go farther if I 
can help it.” 

“Have no fear, Miss Lander; you can trust 
this whole affair safely with me. It is a sad, hard 
task, but I will perform it.” 

Brooks was very pale that morning, and there 
was a strange tone inhis voice; but his eyes be- 
spoke a steady, firm resolution. He was going 
away, when Cora followed him. 

“When may I see you again?” she questioned 
‘‘T shall feel so anxious, so lonely.” 

‘When your cousin is safe, not before.” 

She lifted her eyes to his ; he turned away, their 
soft expression so resembled Virginia’s that it made 
him recoil. ; : 

“ Farewell, then, till you bring me good riews,’ 

“ Farewell,” he answered, and added as he went 
along, “ Tiere will never be good news for me in 
this world again. ‘God is my judge, I only do this 
to save her.” 

A down train came shrieking along as he 
descended the terrace steps, and a boy met him at 
the depot with a small valise, He took the valiee, 
sprang into the car, and was whirled off on his 
painful errand. 

The first person Brooks went to after reaching 
the city was Lawyer Stone. He inquired of that 
gentleman if Migs Lander had been there that 
morning. 

Lawyer Stone admitted that Miss Virginia Lan- 
der had just left the office, with a very singular 


little friend, whom she had saved f drowni 
ee feliaved: rom Owning, 


Mr, Brooks then observed, with great quietness : 


Leave that to 
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“Yes, I know, she came on special business, to 
yaige money on some jewels, I believe.” 

“You seem to be entirely in the young lady’s 
confidence,” said the lawyer smiling 

“ So far that I know she is in want of money, 
and am willing to advance all she may require— 
that is, in behalf of Miss Cora Lander, who does 
not wish her cousin to want for money, or any- 
thing else. As her agent, [am ready to arrange 
this matter with you.” 

“Tf Miss Lander is so generous,” answered 
Stone, drily, “I wonder she did not prevent the 
necessity of this application on her cousin’s part.’ 

“She was not informed of any necessity, and 
only heard of it by accident. Even now IT must 
stipulate that her aame shall not be mentioned in 
the transaction.” 

“T ghall respect the lady’s secret,” said the law- 
yer, coldy. “ When will it be her pleasure to pay 
over the money?” 

“On the day after to-morrow. 
time enough ?”’ 

“Tam not sure, the young lady seems in great 
haste. But I doubt very much if she could get it 
so soon from any other source, so we must be sa- 
tisfied. Iam no judge of this kind of security. 
You may not find these gimcracks of sufficient 
value for the money.” 

“Tf it is convenient, let me see them.” 

Mr. Stone took an inlaid box from his desk and 
turned several jewel cases from it to the table. 

“Here is something she thinks very valuable,” 
he said, opening a morocco case and revealing a 
double string of pearls coiled around a red satin 
cushion. 

“They are of sufficient value, no matter about 
the rest,” said Brooks, looking sadly at the pearls, 
but without touching them. ‘“ How much money 
does she want?” 

“Three thousand dollars.” 

“Tt shall be ready at the time I mentioned. As 
for these things, keep them in your own possession. 
Miss Lander wants neither security nor repay- 
ment from her cousin. But say nothing of this 
at present. We can trust you to return them to 
her at the proper time. When Miss Virginia 
comes, simply tell her that the money will be 
ready at the time mentioned. Good morning, 
sir.” 

“ Good morning,” answered the lawyer, sweep- 
ing the jewels back into their box. “A good- 
looking fellow, and came just in the right time, for 
I hayen’t the least idea that anybody else would 
have advanced half the amount on these things. 
What on earth does the girl want with so much 
money, I wonder? I would have refused to help 
her, but I knew well enough that some one would 
direct her to a pawnbroker’s where Mrs. Lander’s 
pearls would have cut a pretty figure. Who is 
this fellow? Isuspect the three thousand dollars 
will come out of his pocket. That girl does not 
pay it, I'll be sworn” 

Muttering these words, the shrewd lawyer 
locked the jewels up in his safe and was soon lost 
in a pile of papers which lay, with a piece of ted 
tape loosely twisted about them, on his table, for 
he had been disturbed while untying the parcels, 
first by Miss Virginia Lander and then by Clarence 
Brooks, in a fashion which took him so completely 
out of his usual routine that he found some diffi- 
culty in getting into groove again. 

(To be continued. Commenced in No. 273.) 
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Borwick’s Custarp Powper is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custard, 
and Blanc Manges, and nothing can be more agree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed Fruits. 
Sold by all corndealers in 1d. and 2d. packets, and 
6d. and 1s. tins. 


From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire: ‘I consider Bunrer’s NERVINE a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief. From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Cirencester: ‘“ I have tried Buntrr’s NER- 
VINE IN many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in 
every instance permanent relief has been obtained.” 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 13d. per packet ; or post 
free for 15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 


BREAKFAST. Epps’s Cocoa. — Grarerut AND 
Comrortina.—‘ By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured beverage which may save'us many heavy 
doctor's -bills,”—Civil Service Gazette..” Made 
simply with boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled“ Janes Errsand C0., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also inakers of Epps’s Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and condensed Milk), 
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‘oo much vinegar spoils the salad, 

Gutta Percha is good for the sole. 

Ceremonies, like flags, are best waived. 

Prejudices and frogs ¢roak loudest in the dark. 

With men, as with monuments, position is 
everything, ; 

i The busy tongue, sooner than not talk, scanda- 
ises, 

An English wife and a French cook !—if a man’s 
home is not happy with those blessings, it is his 
own. fault. 

A TRAVELLER once lost on a Yorkshire moor, 
atter desperately pursuing a rather hopeless track 
for some time, had the good fortune to meet a 
member of a shrewd and plain-speaking sect. 
“This is the way to York, is it not?” said the 
traveller, 

To which the other replied : 

“ Friend, first thou tellest me a lie, and then 
thou asketh me a question.” 

Tue Emperor of China is going to be married, 
and has imported 4 pair of elephants for the 
ceremony. His bride’s preparations are even 
more grandoise. For three years the loonis of 
Nankin, Hangchow, and Canton, lave been 
making the silks and satins for her trousseau, 
which will cost half a million sterling: The 
bridegroom, personating the sun, goes forth in a 
car with his elephants, while his lady-love is 
borne in a palanquin formed entirely of strings of 
pearls. What will the “Women’s Dress Associa- 
tion” say to this? 

Some genius posted a letter to Rey. Ward 
Beecher on the Ist of. April in which the only 
words were “ April Fool.” Mr. Beecher retorts : 
“‘T have heard of men who wrote letters and for- 
got to sign their name, but never before met with 
aman who signed his name and forgot to write 
the letter.” 

“Lapies and gentlemen, I’m not selling these 
goods, I'm giving then away.” ‘Then,’ said 
Finn, coolly, “Tl thank you to hand me that 
silver teapot you have in your hand.” A roar of 
laughter, in which the auctioneer joined, greeted 
the remark of the professional wag. 

Accorp1N@ to a writer in Blackwood, every man 
who isnot. a monster, mathematician, or a mad 
philosopher, is the slaye of some woman or 
other. 


“ Boy,” said a visitor at the house of a friend, 
to his little son, “ step over the way, and see how 
old Mrs. Brown is.” The boy did the errand, 
and, on his return, reported that Mrs. Brown did 
not know how old she was. 

“Tom,” you seem to gain flesh every day—your 
business must agree with you ; what did you weigh 
last?” ‘ Well; Simon, I really forget now, but it 
strikes me it was a pound of butter?” 

A LAwyeEr, having some legal business to trans- 
act with a widow lady, took occasion to inquire 
her age. The matron, who had long since doffed 
the “ widow’s weeds,” attempted to look prim and 
much younger than she really was, as she replied— 

“ Thirty-five, sir.” 

Then turning to the daughter, he said— 

“May I be so bold, miss, as to inquire your 
age ?” 

“ Certainly ; Lam a little past thirty-two—most 
three years younger than mother!” 

Wnuen Dr. Johnson courted Mrs. Porter, whom 
he afterwards married, he told her “that he was 
of mean extraction; that he had no money, and 
that he had an uncle hanged!” ‘The lady, by way 
of reducing herself to an eqttality with the doctor, 
replied, ‘“ that she had no more money than him- 
self, and that, though she had not a relation 
hanged, she had fifty who deserved hanging.” 


GuycErINe Ruvm, sold by all Chemists, price 
2s. Gd. and 5s. (Curley & Co., Limited.) See 
advt. page 399, 


Ir THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the GLenrrenp Srancn, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the diréctions printed on every package, and if 
this is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laun- 
dress, it is the finést Starch they ever used, When 
you ask for GrenxrizLp Srarcn, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are.oftén substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, therefore of spurious 
imitations, f I : 


A publisher advertises for two. compositors 
«* who don’t get drunk,” and adds that “ the 
editor does all the getting drunk necessary to 
support the dignity of the establishment.” 
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MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL GOSSIP 

0 

FripAy next is announced for the benefit of Mr, 
Lionol Brough at the Holborn theatre, 

Mr. Conway Epwarpes is writing a new bur- 
lesque, which will be produced at the re-opening of 
the Royalty theatre, under Mr. W. H. Swan- 
borough’s management. 

Mr. anp Mrs. Cuartes Marrutws, after their 
professional tour round the world, have arrived in 
town. Mr. Matthews will appear in London in 
October next, at the Gaiety theatre. 

Mr. E. Sotuern, accompanied by his son, Mr. 
Litton Sothern, arrived in the Mersey on Tues- 
day last from New York in the White Star 
steamer, Oceanic. A variety of entertainments 
were given sn board during the voyage, which 
realised about £80, for the training ship Indefati- 

able. 

Tux benefit of the Misses Nelly and Maria 
Harris takes place at the Adelphi theatre on Wed- 
nesday next. ‘The fair beneficiaires will have 
the patronage of the Prince and Princess of 


Wales. 


A new comedietta, in two acts, by Captain W. 
A. Swift, late of H.M.’s 100th Regiment, will 
shortly be produced at the Queen’s theatre, Dub- 
lin. The entérprising manageress (a great local 
favourite), Miss Lina Edwin, sustains the principal 
character. 

Mr. Bvcksronn announces his benefit at the 
Haymarket theatre for Saturday next, the last 
night of thé present season. ‘The dramatic enter- 
tainments will include Presented at Court, A Little 
Change, and Raising the Wind; besides which 
Mr. Sims Reeves will sing twice during the even- 
ing, and the manager, as usual, say “few words a 
at parting.” t 

Mr. Rosert Rexce is certainly in the ascendane 
asa burlesque writer. His laughable piece of 7h 
Very Last Days of Pompeii has reached the 120th 
night of performance at the Vaudeville, and still 
it is popular. He has, we hear, a burlesque in 
rehearsal at the Strand. He is writing an extra- 
yaganza for the Gaiety, and has undertaken to 
produce another for the same house at Christmas, 
and will produce the Christmas burlesque for the 
Strand. The piece will be on a Welsh subject. 

Tux strike epidemic has penetrated as far as 
Padua, At the performance of Verdi's dida, the 
ballet girls declined to black their faces, as is of 
course required in Verdi’s Egyptian work; a little 
revolution occurred at the theatre in consequence 
of their declining te act, and not until various 
potent authorities had been summoned would the 
recalcitrant damsels appear with their faces pro- 
perly coloured. 

See 

Tit Morning Advertiser, for July 9th says, 
“Henry Potter, 37, living in Margaret-strect, 
Haggerstone, and John William Merry, 24, 
described as clerks, were charged, before Mr. 
Bushby—Merry with stealing, and Potter with 
receiving a cash-box containing 100/. and other 
property.” j 

This is the first time we ever heard of any one 
being “ merry with stealing” in the presence of the 
magistrate. 

Many young girls haye an ambition to get into 
business as dtessmakers who would enjoy a far 
more comfortable life in ordinary domestic service. 
Of good household servants there is no super- 
abundance, and in the colonies they are highly 
prized. The sewing girls who emigrate are not the 
class that are wanted, but young women capable of 
turning their hands to various kinds of domestic 
work. The teachers of girls schools ought to bear 
this in mind, and by giving a useful training to 
those under their charge, and impressing upon 
them the toils and dangers attending the dress- 
making business, and other mere needleworking 
occupations they ought to assist in checking the over 
supply in this direction, and increasing the number 
of those who are capable of being employed in, 
other kinds of female industry. 

A LAW may sometimes be low, mean, and dis- 
gusting, bearing upon it the stamp of injustice. 
Tn that case it should surely be repealed with all 
speed by any Legislature that considers itself 
bound to be honourable and dignified in its law- 
making: ‘The following fact illustrates in the very 
fullest way a low, mean, and disgusting law -— 
Mr. Briggs, farmer, of Mellor, near Blackburn, 
was last week fined £5, a quarter of the full 
penalty, for using his cart without a licence. The 

“using” was gratuitously driving homie six females, 
giving ther in country parlance “a lift,” ‘one of 
whom was his wifé. Colonel Brownlow regretted 
that the Bench were compelled to inflict a penalty, 
for he was sure that country people who assisted 
their neighbours as defendant had done had not the 
‘slightest idea that they infringed the law,—Coure 
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FOR 


Weary of cities, weary of toil, 
O for the harvest fields’ ripe spoil! | 
O for the breezes with life a-glowing! 
O for the wild flowers lowly growing! | 
O for a little while to be free, 
With thy hand, my love, held out to me. 


Weary of burning the midnight lamp, 
Ho! for the gipsy’s autumn camp ! 
Ho! for the game in the cover hidden ; 
Ho! for the palfrey that may be ridden. 
Ho! for a little while to be free, 
With, thy hand, my love, held out to me, 


A LITTLE WHILE TO BE FREE. 
BY GEORGIANA ©. CLARK. 


Weary of sorrow and solitude, 
Say, on thy pleasure shall I intrude ? 
Say, should J banish thy dainty dreams? 
Say, should I injure thy airy schemes ? 
Say, for a little while to be free, 
Is thy hand, my love, held out to me? 


Weary of watching, weary of work, 
Sweet to wander where wild flowers lurk, 
Sweet to bathe in the early morning, 
Sweet the leisure for gay adorning, 
Sweetest a little while to be free, 
With thy hand, my love, held out to me. 


Weary of battling life’s cold waves, 

Weary of singing unanswered staves, 

Oh !—is my journey to be alone? 

Is my heart’s music to die unknown ? 
Oh!—for I hate to be counted free — 
Where is my soul? It is warped to thee. 


Weary of lifetime, no love lights, 

Hey! for holiday of delights! 

Hey! for a cottage by the billow! 

Hey! for dreams on a fairy pillow! 
Hey! for a little while to be free, 
With thy hand, my love, held out tome. | 


THE FATAL BALL, 


10) 
(Continued from No, 294.) 


‘Halstead, I have seen its coming. I must be 
plain with you. And you would haye more sym- 
pathy when this is known, had the extravagance 
of your family been less manifest.” 

A half-suppressed groan escaped the miserable 
man. His friend went on: 

“Tt would be more cruel to withhold this than 
say it to you. You are keeping up an establish- 
mant of magnificence scarcely justifiable in 4 man 
of millions, Your wife and daughters are the 
most elegantly and expensively dressed women in 
town, Your boys—” 


Fic, 3, 


“Stop, stop! in merey stop! To one you are, Mr. Walton remained in deep thought sevora 


unjust. Gertrude—” (moments, ‘Then raising his eyes to his friend’s 
“Yes, I should have excepted her. I know she | he said: ' 
Have you talked with her? ” “Halstead, that sum I will place at. your com- 


is a noble girl. 
“No, no; I could not bear to grieve her loving 


mand, this day week, if you will promise me to 
|heart any sooner than necessary. Walton, I | make a radical reform in your household, Make 
would willingly die to save them from this trouble. | your sons dependent on their own exertions. See 
In truth now, at times, I fear I shall go mad. I | that they obtam no credit and make your wife and 
have not sent for you to ask for any delay ; it | daughters understand the trouble you are in. Do 
would not help me; only to make an assignment | this within the week and you are saved. ‘Take my 
of all my effects to you, asa preferred creditor, | counsel, and in less than five years you will be a 
What may be left you will do the best you can | free man. 


with.” «God bless you, Walton! my more than friend ! 
“Stop a moment, Halstead. I will do it. You who will save me shall counsel 


would save you?” and guide,” 
“Not less than twenty thousand dollars.” “Very well; I shall be a stern master, You 


What amount 
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will find me ready, when youare. Cheer up now 
Good-bye. I’ve an engagement at six.’, 
Mrs. Halstead and Jennie had fully decided 
pon the party at any rate, and when her father 
eturned home that evening, his face wearing ® 
more hopeful expression, Jennie whispered : 

“ Ttold you nothing was wrong with papa. See 
how pleasant he looks!” 

sé Mother, wait awhile. Don’t give up to 
Jennie’s whims. You know if father was not 1n 
some trouble he would not have refused Jennie, 
when she asked him to let her have the party, 
eaid Gertie. 

But her pleading was u - £1 
went on for a grand party. Jennie triumphantly 
said, “ Fortune has favoured us,” when her 
father told them he should have to go to B—— 


on business, to be absent three or four days, possi- 


bly longer. 

“Let me find youall home when I return, at 
furthest, Thursday evening. I want to havea 
council of peace, I hope,” he said, smiling plea- 
santly, when he bade them good-bye. 

‘We will all be home,” Mrs. Halstead and 
Jennie replied, while Gertie stole out after 
her father, and winding her arms around 
his neck, said : 

“You have been looking so worried 
lately, father! Are you feeling better 
now ?” 

“Yes, yes, little one. It was a passing 
cloud. Things look brighter now. I will 
tell you all when I return, and shall want 
your help, my best child. Now run in.” 

Invitations were issued for Thursday 
night. That night George Halstead had 
fixed to disclose to his family his exact cir- 
cumstances. Two days after, Mr. Walton 
would fulfil his promise, and then all would 
be well. 

Never did Jennie Halstead look more 
beautiful than when she stood, smiling, and 
conscious of the admiring gaze from eyes in 
whose sight she cared alone to triumph. 

The magnificent rooms were filled to 
their utmost capacity. It was decidedly 
the party of the season, 


D 
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The band was playing one of 
Str aus’ beautiful waltzes when Jen- 
nie, supported by thearm of Cap- 
tain Lovell through the dance, 
raised her eyes to the door. There 
standing—the pallor of whose face 
frightened her then, and haunted 
her ever after—was her father. 

_Gertie, who, resisting the com- 

bined efforts of all, refused to join 
the merry throng, was watching 
for his coming. 
_ She drew him with her far away 
into an upper room, off from the 
company, and there, through the 
night, strove to calm the fevered 
state into which the shock had thrown him. 

The next morning, when Gertie, seeing him 
somewhat relieved, threw herself down for a few 
moments rest, @ servant, never dreaming of the 
mischief he was doing, bore to Mr. Halstead the 
note which Gertie found after, and which some- 
wee explained the sad sequel of our story, This 

Was : 

* Frienp HHarstraD — Last evening’s event 
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proves clearly you have not the firmness, possibly 
not the disposition, to do your duty. Why should 
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You need depend no further 


Yours, 
A. WAtTon.” 
That night, evading the loving girl, George 
Halstead stole from his home, never to return. 
Days passed, yet he came not. At last the river 
cleared the terrible mystery. On its bank were 
cast the remains of the miserable man—the sad 
result of woman’s vanity, extravagance, and care- 
lessness. 
The verdict, “Accidental death by drowning, 


I try to save you? 
on my assistance. 


* 
oe 


LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


Ma: 
pet aes 


ae 


WV 


when in a fit of temporary insanity,” was given by 
the jury, and accepted by the people. But I 
think another verdict might be found, which 
would clearly explain this case, and many others: 
“ Driven to death by woman’s folly.” Mensome- 
times are more considerate than wise. 

It wasa terrible blow to the gentle, loving 
Gertie. Nota thought she spent on the loss of 
all worldly possessions—all, and only for the 
dear father she grieved. But her sorrow was 
freed from the bitter pangs of conscience. 


Good value for money is desired by all; butwith 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book. 


sellers, 


A GOSSIP WITH THE FAMILY 
DOCTOR. 


THE ‘ REST-CURE.” 

Exercise can kill as well as cure, To 
be taken advantageously, it should be 
done with judgment. Sometimes a 
particular part of the body needs ex- 
ercise, but the whole body is too weak to 
give it; in such a case, only the part 
needing it should have it. But there is 
one rule which is applicable to all— 
never go against the instincts. Many 
persons have hurried them selves into 
the grave by endeavouring to ‘keep up,” 
when they ought to be in bed; and 
they do “keep up,” too, for so longa 
time that when they do take to their 
beds, their strength is so completely ex- 
hausted, that the system has no power 
to rise, and they fall into a typhoid con- 
dition, and all is lost, When anything 


negate 
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serious is the matter with domestic 
animals, they court quietude and 
perfect rest, Sometimes we feel 
indisposed to exercise from sheer 
laziness; all loose conditions of 
the bowels, debility, an instinctive 
desire to sit down and stay there 
is universal ; in most of such cases 
quietude is cure But there is one 
safe rule for all under all circum- 
stances; if every step you take is 
with an effort, do not take another; 
go to bed; if you feel the better 
for a walk, then walk on; but stop 
short of great fatigue. 
A CURE FOR EARACIIE. 

There is scarcely any ache to which children are 
subject so bad to bear, and difficult to cure, as the 
earache. But there isa remedy never known to 
fail. Take a bit of cotton batting, put upon it a 
pinch of black pepper, gather it up and tie it, dip 
it in sweet oil and insert it in the ear. Put 9 
flannel badge over the head to keep it warm. It 
will give immediate relief. 

HINTS TO WORKMEN; TO REMEDY THRE EFFROTS 
OF DRAM-DRINKING. 


Whoever makes the attempt to abandon spirit 
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dtinking (and the same is the case with smokers) 
will find, from time to time, ‘a rankling in the 
stomach,” with a sensation of sinking, coldness, 
and inexpressible anxiety. This may be relieved 
by taking often 2 cupful of an infusion of cloves, 
made by steepivg about an ounce of them in a 
pint of boiling water, for six hours, and then 
straining off the liquor. In a state of permanent 
languor and debility, an ounce and a half of cars- 
carrilla bark, in powder, and six drachms of syrup 
of ginger, should be added to the above infusion. 
This mixture, taken three times a day, will be 
found a useful strengthener of the stomach and 
bowels, when they have been disordered by 
excess and intoxication. ‘‘ Undiluted spirits,” says 
a medical authority, * poison the system ;” there- 
fore, let all beware of strong drinks, whether for 
thirst or for pride! A teaspoonful of grated gin- 
ger in a little hot water is a good substitute for 
’ splrits, 


THE PARIS FASHIONS. 


——0-=—— 
BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 


The Polonaise—nothing but the polonaise, it 
seems, is to be worn or thought of. For evening 
wear it hasa square or a low body, for morning 
and walking dresses a high one. Here isa pretty 
afternoon or dinner dress with a high body. We 
italicise the words high body, because there aré 80 
few toilette arrangements that look dressy if not 
cut away in the neck, and some ladies who are 
susceptible to cold find those undesirable. ‘This 
dress which we would describe consists of a short 
skirt of violet silk, with three narrow pinked-out 
flounces headed by a very wide chicorée rouche. 
Above this is a double piece gathered in, each 
gathering the width and fulness of a flounce. A 
slight space and again three flounces headed by a 
rouche. 

Over this skirt a polonaise of white-grounded 
silk with a violet stripe on it about an inch wide, 
and an inch apart ; on the white a coloured flower. 
The polonaise is open in front, and merely a plain 
overskirt, rather longer behind, and looped up. 
The front corners are square. It is edged with 
black lace, and trimmed all round with a lace 
insertion. The high body has a black lace rouche 
round the throat, a lace frill down the front, and 
is trimmed round the neck and down the front 
with insertion. The hanging sleeves correspond 
in ornament, and are gathered in below the elbow 
with Jappets of lace, and a violet ribbon bow. 
The hair is dressed with violet ribbon. 

To construct a dress of this kind, first buy the 
fancy silk for the polonaise, and then that for the 
petticoat of a plain shade to match the prevailing 
colour of the tunic. 

Here is a charming toilette for walking :—a 
polonaise of rich black silk with a large broche 
pattern of candle light green. The back of the 
polonaise is separate, sloping from the waist at 
the hips and long behind, and edged by a bias band 
three inches wide, piped with green satin, and 
edged with a handsome black fringe made with 
green tassels in it. It is looped a little below the 
waist in the usual manner. The front is open and 
slopes from the waist backwards, making a point 
carried straight up tothe hip. It is also edged with 
a bias band and a fringe. The body has a bias 
band forming coat revers in front, and a point at 
the back of the neck. The hanging sleeves are 
edged with a band and a frill, and just 
below the elbow a broad piece gathered on with a 
heading each way, lined with green satin, 

The undérskirt is of rich black gros grain or 
faille, long, and with a slight flounce. Over this 
falls a plain piece cut out in deep tulip-leaf 
vandykes piped with satin. his is very deep, 
and over it again falls a narrow piece also cut in 
tulip leaves, and surmounted by a plain frill as 
wide again. A moderately-wide chenille fringe 
runs along the head of this, and the trimming is 
finished by an inch-wide plissé of silk. The 
bonnet is white, chip trimmed with green satin, 
a green marabout fringe feather, and a pale tea- 
rose. White parasol. Pale straw-coloured gloves. 

A pretty addition to a dress panier on a slight 
fizure is a couple of pieces cut to form tulip 
leaves, when pleated at the top, and rather better 
than a quarter of a yard deep. here are three 
pleats, two to the back and_one to the side. 
These pleats turn together. Line the top wi 
silk, and set in on the waist with an inch-wide 
heading. Trim round, but’ not the top, with ‘a 
silk rouche. 


A hanesome dress which we recently saw was a’ 


rich violet gros grain’silk, with a trimming of vio- 

let satin and buff yak lace. 
For chilly days over polonaises are worn small 

rcular capes, dolmans, half-fitting jackets open up 
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the centre of the back in the skirt of the jacket, 
and ornamented with flat hoods and _bell sleeves. 

Anothé? style is a blouse paysati of light cloth. 
This consists of a loose fronit like a paletot fastened 
by large buttons: A light back with a_polonaise 
oat fhé blouse is rather short, Large coat 
sleeves; : 


Description of our Tiiustrations. 
THE NEWEST FASHIONS. 
Alpaca Dresses. —Fid. 1. Buff Alpaca, trimmed 

with Light Brown Braid— The body is made 
jacket shape; with deep basques open and forming 
swallow tails at the back. Trimming of brown 
ribbon fuching and woollen fringe. Brown bows 
at elbows of sleeves; Brown bow in hair. 

Fic. 2.—-Mative Alpaca, trimmed with Violet 
Velvet.—High jacket body, with basques, open at 
sides and back, and trimmed with brown velvet and 
fringe, with brown velvet and passementerie buttons 
up the front. Puff sleeves to the elbow, then tight 
to the wrist. Velvet bands between the puffs, and 
bow at elbow. Wrist cuffs, trimmed with velvet 
tabs and passementerie. Tucker and bow at the 
neck, 


FANCY WORK. 

Fig. 3.—Pattern for a Stool or Sofa Cushion to 
be worked on cloth.—Friar’s grey, stone colour, 
dark blue, or claret will form good ground colours. 
Tracé the design on tissue paper. Run the out- 
line with embroidery cotton, and raise the flowers 
with cotton. Then gently tear away the paper, 
work over thé raising in coloured silk—Decca 
silk is best, and H. Walker and Co's egg-eyed 
needles will be found the best to facilitate the pas- 
Sage of the silk through the cloth. Work the 
barley with maize colour, the flowers next the bar- 
ley (corn cockles) in two shades of azure blue with 
black centres. The day roses, some pink, two 
shades, and two white—the centres yellow. The 


forget-me-nots blue with yellow centres; the lilies 


of the valley white. The rosebuds crimson. The 
leaves in two shades of blue-green, and two shades 
of yellow-green. 

Fig. 4.—Darning on Net with W. Evans and 
Co’s. Mecklenburg thread, No. 20-——Ribbon Brus- 
sels net is used, the edge cut in vandykes and a 
pearl edging sewn on. 

Fig. 5.—Trimming for Silk or Cloth, for Aprons, 
Dress Bodices,or Childrens’ frocks to be worked with 
a fine white cord or purse silk.—Worked on a 
strip of black silk, which is afterwards graduated 
into braces round the back and down the front of 
a square body, and frills for the sleeves, this will 
make a common dress look rich. Tack a white 
cotton thread in four lines along the strip to 
guide the shaping of the pattern, as Ato A, B to B, 
C to C, Dto D. Make the vandykes first carry- 
ing the silk from’ point to point, then fix it by fine 
stitches across and across'at intervals. It is very 
pretty, if between the two white cords of silk a 
scarlet one is placed. Mauve or bright green also 
look well. To work an oriental pattern, place a 
scarlet silk between the white in one set of the 
vandykes, and a green in that which crosses them. 
Form the centre of the upper row of beaugles of 
violet and the tower of golden yellow.* 

Fic. 6.—Mignardise and Tatted Edging.—The 
materials.—A small shuttle, mignardise braid of 
the best quality, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, 
No. 16. For the edge: After filling the shuttle 
join to a loop of the braid, then form a loop nearly 
close for the Ist oval, then work 4 double, then 
1 pearl and 2 double 7 times, 2 double, and 
draw close; *, miss a loop, and join to the next 
after leaving the same space of. cotton as before ; 
then form a loop nearly close for the next 
oval, and work 4 double, join to the last pearl of 
last oval 2 double, then 1 pearl and 2 double 6 
times, 2 double, and draw close, and repeat from * 
to the end and fasten off. Along the top as a 
heading work thus: With the shuttle and reel 
thread, after joining to a loop of the braid *, 
work upon the reel thread 4 double, 1 pearl and 
4 double, draw the shuttle thread to slightly curve, 
then miss a loop and join to the next, then with 
the shuttle repeat from * to the end, and fasten 
off; then work a row of 3 chain and 2 double 
crochet stitches through each loop to the end, and 
fasten off. : 

Fie. 7.—Star in Tatting, Braid, and Point 
Lace.~-The materials—A small shuttle; a piece 
of vandyke braid of the best quality ; Boar’s Head 
crochét’ cotton, No. 16; and a Penelope crochet 
hook, No. 4. Join ‘the braid into a circle of 12 
vandykes ; then, with the crochet hook and cotton, 
work or each of fhe 12 vandykes, in the centre, 1 
treble; in ‘all 12, and finish by working I single on 
the Ist of. the 12 treble, and knot the ends of 
cotton ‘neatly and ‘securely together. For the 
edge, with the shuttle and reel thread, fasten 


into a vandyke, *, and with the shuttle upon the 
reel thread work 4 double; then 1 pearl, and 4 
double twice; then slightly draw the shuttle 
thread into a curve, and join to the next vandyke. 
Repeat from * 11 times more, ending by fastening 
into the Ist vandyke ; then knot the ends together, 
and fasten off. In the centre, fill up with spider’s- 
web lace stitch. 

Fia. 8.—The Baby’s Edging.—The materials.— 
Lace braid, with an edge; a small shuttle, Boar’s 
Head crochet cotton, No. 24, and a Penelope 
crochet hook, No.4; with the shuttle and reel 
thread join to a loop of the braid, *, and with 
the shuttle upon the reel thread work 5 double, 1 
pearl, and 5 double; draw the shuttle thread, to 
curve and join to the next loop but one of the 
braid (if the loops of the braid are very close 
together, miss 2 instead of 1). Repeat from * 
to the end, and fasten off. Along the top, as 
a heading, work a row of 1 chain and 1 treble 
through each loop to the end, and fasten off. 


Fira. 9.—Insertion for Night-dresses, &c.—The 
materials.—A small shuttle, a piece of lace braid, 
with an open edge on either side, and Boar's 
Head crochet cotton, No. 20. With the shuttle 
and reel thread join to a loop of the braid * ; then, 
with the shuttle upon the reel thread; work 3 
double, 1 rather large pearl, 3 double, and curve; 
then join to the next loop but one of the braid. 
Repeat from * to the length required, and fasten 
off. 2nd row same as Ist, with the exception of 
joining to the pearl loop of the curye instead of 
the braid. With the crochet hook and cotton 
work a row of 4.chain and | double through each 
pearl loop to the end, and fasten off. Repeat the 
last 3 rows upon the other side of the braid, so 
forming an edge the same. ‘This completes the 
insertion. 

The cottons named in these designs are numbered 
according to Messrs. W. Evans and Co., Boar's 
Head cotton, and the needles by Messrs. H. Walker 
and Co’s gauge. 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
——o 
To tell a falsehood is like the cut of a sabre ; 
for, though the wound may heal, the scar of it 
will remain. 
Mey of a lively turnand generous hearts should 
be born to fortunes; gain them they seldom will. 
WHEREVER you see persecution; here is more 
than a probability that truth lies on the persecuted 
side, 


Exercise, air, good temper, and temperance are 
the principal sources of growth, health, and lon- 
gevity. 

Our sorrows are like thunder-clouds, which seem 
black in the distance, but grow lighter as they 
approach. 


Noruina elevates us so much as the presence of © 
a spirit similar, yet superior to our own. 


Tue ear of a friend is the sanctuary of evil re- 
ports ; there alone they are safely preserved. 

Respect to age and kindness to children are 
among the tests of an amiable disposition. 


Haye the courage to own your altered opinions 
—you have no occasion to be ashamed of the change. 
Have the courage to hear what your enemies say of 
you—you will learn secrets worth knowing. 


“ Our early peas came up this spring m two 
days after they were’ planted.  Anybody’s will, 
if they let the hens run in the garden.” 


_ Some hearts, like primroses, open most beautifully 
in the shadows of hfe. 


To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and dis- 
inclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
should recommend recourse to ,be had to Kearsleys’ 
Widow Welch’s Female Pills, which are a really invigo- 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appetite ; correcting 
indigestion; dispelling flatulency ; curing , headache ; 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart, Used with great success by the medical pro- 
fession, and proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief, Sold by ali chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (Which notice ‘particularly to evade 
deception), 9 by Peed free for 36 stamps, of J. Sanger 
and Sons, 160, Oxford-street, London, W. 


SrrctacyEs.—Of all the gifts which science hasso 
freely Javished on humanity, perhaps there is none that 
ranks higher than the means afforded of assisting the 
natural vision. The value of Spectacles when properly 
adjusted cannot be overrated, for they enable us to 
pursue our avocations, whether of duty or pleasure, with 
ease and comfort. From these observations it will be 
seen that the dangerous practice of wearing Spettaclés 

urchased from those unacquainted with lenses should 
be avoided. We recommend those requiring good 
spectacles, to try Mr, Bernard Davis, 430, Kuston-road, 
Optician to the Ophthalmic Institution, manufacturer of 
microscopes, magic-lanterns, dissolving views, &¢.,from 
whom Catalogues may be obtained, 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Oo 


Tr is understood that the Queen will reside at 
Holyrood-palace, Edinburgh, for a few days, on 
her way to Balmoral, about the middle of 
August. 

Tun Ex-King of Hanover arrived in Dover on 
Sunday morning from Ostend, and left for London 
by mail train. 

Prince Artuvr, attended by Lieut. Fitzgerald, 
returned to Dover on Sunday morning and re- 
sumed his duties with his regiment. ; 

Her Masesty, accompanied by their Royal 
Highnesses Princess Beatrice and Prince Leopold, 
attended by the suite, are expected to leave Windsor 
Castle this week for Osborne. Duringthe Queen’s 
absence from Windsor the grand corridor of the 
Castle will undergo a process of renovation. It is 
expected that her Majesty will visit Holyrood- 
palace on her way to Balmoral next month. The 
17th August has been mentioned as the probable 
date of the royal visit, and it may possibly be ex- 
tended over two or three days. 

Miss Emrty Faiturvuny’s cook was charged at 
Marylebone with stealing plate; and, after trying 
to throw suspicion on another servant, confessed 
to having taken some portion of what was lost, 
which she sold near St. Martin’s-lane. Miss 
Faithfull did not wish to press the charge harshly, 
bnt thought the conduct of the receivers should be 
inquired into. The prisoner was remanded for a 
week, and summonses were dixected to be issued 
against the receivers. 

‘Best v. Stap, an action of a novel char- 
acter, involves a question of considerable im- 
portance both to lodging-house keepers and the 
public seeking change of air for invalid members 
of their families. The plaintiff is by trade a 
smith, and also kept a lodging-house at East- 
bourne, which is managed by his wife. The 
defendant resides in the neighbourhood of Tuf- 
nell-park, and is engaged in business in the 
City. It appears that certain members of the 
defendant’s family were suffering from scarlet 
fever, and he took lodgings in the plaintiff's house 
without stating that fact. After the family were 
in occupation the plaintiff's wife and three of his 
children were taken ill with the scarlet fever, and 
two of thechildren died. This action was brought 
to recover compensation in damages for the ex- 
penses the plaintiff had been put to in medical 
attendance, &c., and the cost of the funerals of the 
two children, and also for loss sustained by him, 
in his business as a lodging-house keeper, from the 
fact of its being known that: scarlet fever had pre- 
vailed in the house. When the action was 
brought tle defendant demurred to the declara- 
tion, but on argument the court held that the 
action would lie, and hence this action. 

The jary ultimately returned a verdict for the 
plaintiff, damages £120, with leave to move on 
both sides. 


Emma CuISwELtL, a well-dressed young woman, 

was charged, before Mr. Bridge, with stealing 
money belonging to her master, the landlord of 
the “Royal Sussex,” Broadway, Hammersmith. 
The prosecutor said the prisoner had been in 
his employ about a month. On Saturday he dis- 
covered some money secreted at the back of one of 
the tills, and he looked at the back of another 
and found more money. He took out the money 
from the backs of both tills, marked it, and re- 
placed it. On Sunday at one o’clock he found the 
money gone. Witness sent for Sergeant Brooker, 
who came, and in his presence he asked the pri- 
soner to show what money she had in her purse. 
After some little hesitation she opened her purse, 
took out the money, which she said belonged to 
her, and placed it‘on the table. He then pointed 
out to the sergeant five marked shillings. She 
began to cry and begged of him to let her go. 
The prisoner said Mr. Hubbard had placed 
money about, and she told the housekeeper that 
the next time she found any she would keep it. 
On Sunday she found two shillings at the back 
of one till and three at the back of the other. She 
denied having placed the money in those places. 
She pleaded “not guilty,” and said she preferred 
being tried at the sessions. Mr. Bridge com- 
mitted her for trial. 


Ar the Bucks Quarter Sessions, held at Ayles- 
bury, Emma Fisher alias Smith, aged 23, was 
charged on four indictments with stealing pro- 
perty to the value of about £2,000. The prisoner 
was, in April last, in the service of two ladies 
named Hayward and Taylor, at 3, Trafalgar- 
square, Chelsea. On the evening of the 10th of 
that. month they went out, leaving the prisoner in 
the house. On their return they found the pri- 
soner gone, and various drawers, coitaining valua- 
ble property, completely ransacked, ‘The value of 
the property taken from Miss Hayward alone was 


estimated at £1,500. On the evening of the 7th 
of May a robbery was committed at the house of 
Mr. W. Miles, Gloucester-place, Windsor, during 
the absence of the inmates, the articles taken con- 
sisting of wearing apparel anu jewelry. The 
prisoner was at this time lodging at a place called 
Love-lane, Windsor, and on the day following 
this robbery she made her appearance at Slough, 
where she applied for lodgings at the house of a 
Mrs. Whittaker, stating that her name was Davies. 
After sitting in the house for some time, she said 
she would go for her husband* On her departure 
Mrs. Whittaker missed a gold watch, and other 
property which had been in the room, and im- 
mediately followed the prisoner, whom she over- 
took. She had a struggle with the prisoner, who 
endeavoured to stupify. her. by thrusting into her 
face two handkerchiefs saturated with chloroform, 
but she ultimately succeeded in forcing her’ back 
into the house, when the articles were found ina 
small bag she was carrying. At her lodgings in 
Love-lane, Windsor, a large quantity of stolen 
property was found, and other valuables had been 
pledged at various pawnbrokers’ shops in London 
and Windsor. The prisoner had been convicted, 
under the name of Emma Smith, at the Surrey 
Sessions, in December, 1869, of felony, and 
sentenced to nine months’ imprisonment, after a 
previous conviction, and it was stated that she had 
at one time been an inmate of a refuge. She now 
pleaded guilty to the several robberies, and was 
sentenced to seven years’ penal servitude. 

A Scene on THE Unpererounp Rattway.—A 
passenger states that the train which left King’s- 
cross station for Kensington at 2.45 
had proceeded but a short distance through the 
tunnel to Gower-street, when the passengers in 
the first carriage from the engine—10 in number 
and all males—becamé aware by a peculiar crack- 
ing noise that something was wrong; but did not 
become actually alarmed till they found that the 
roof of the carriage was on fire. They instantly 
called out “ Fire!” and “ Stop!” and the passen- 
gers in the rear of the train, hearing the cries and 
seeing the reflection of the fire in the tunnel, took 
up the cries. It is supposed, however, they were 
not heard inthe noise made by the trains till the 
guard's attention was directed to it. Then, no 
doubt, the best course was to get the train into the 
station, which was but a short distance off. Mean- 
time the alarm of the passengers was increased by 
remembering that the resevoirs which are carried 
along the tops of the carriages are filled with gas, 
and might at any moment explode. On reaching 
the Gower-street station, they instantly leapt out, 
and the fire was extinguished. The gas was 
allowed to escape from the reseyoir, the carriage 
locked up, and the journey resumed. Nobody was 
injured. 


A gentlemen registered at an hotel in Louis- 
ville recently as John Blank, Hamburg, and 
was gratified at seeing his name in type, among 
the hotel registry, as “ John Blank, humbug.” 


A necro who was suspected of surreptitiously 
meddling with his neighbours’ fruit, being caught 
in a garden by moonlight, nonplused his detectors 
by raising his eyes, clasping his hands, and piously 
exclaiming, ‘Good Lord! dis yere darkey can't 
go nowheres to pray any more widout being 
’sturbed.” 


Ara funeral, lately, there stood in the house 
an old-fashioned clock, which, when it finished the 
announcement of the meridian hour, was made to 
play atune. The officiating minister was in the 
midst of his sermon when, noon having arrived, 
the clock commenced striking twelve. In a very 
solemn tone he impressed on his hearers the 
inevitable flight of time; but the exhortation was 
evidently ineffective, as the clock instantly 
followed with the cheery old notes of ‘Take your 
time, Miss Lucy.” 


Hotroway’s OINTMENT AND Pitts are the best, the 
cheapest, and the most popular remedies. Atall seasons, 
and under all circumstances, they may be used with 
safety, and with the certuinty of doing good. Eruptions, 
rashes, and all descriptions of skin diseases, sores, 
ulcerations, and burns, are presently benefitted and 
ultimateiy cured by these healing, soothing, und purify. 
ing medicaments. The Ointment rubbed upon the 
abdomen checks all tendency to irritation in the bowels, 
and averts diarrhoea,and other disorders of the intestines 
frequently prevailing during the fruit season. Heat 
lumps, blotches, pimples, inflammations of the skin, 
muscular pains, neuraleic affections, and enlarged glands 
can be effectively overcome by using Holloway’s re- 
medies, according to the instructions accompanying 
every packet. 


Portrait albums arenow to befound on every _ drawing. 
room table. No article is more welcome as a gift, They 
were badly bound when first. introduced, but are now 
got up in the most perfect styl2, with leather joints, so 
as to last for years, at extraordinarily low prices for 50, 
100, 300, or 400 portraits, by Parkins and Gotto, pur. 
veyors of fancy articles to H.R.H. the Princess/of Wales, 
27 and 28, Oxford-séreet, London, W, 


THE LATEST STYLE. 


Tr is very beautiful. ‘The costume of the fash- 
ionable lady was never handsomer than it is to- 
day ; and for thuse who can afford to be in style, 
it is all very well. The goods are bought. 
Madame the modiste takes a measure, and by and 
by sends home the dress and the bill. Rather a 
pleasant operation on the whole. But to the wife 
of the man of moderate salary, or to. the woman 
who supports herself by some not overpaid branch 
of industry, what is the result of all this elegant 
style and artistic dress-making? The result is 
simple misery. 

Thirty yards of silk are needed for a dress to- 
day, where fifteen would do two years ago; twice 
the bill for dress-making, or twice the 
time for home-made work, which, after all, 
looks poorly; one dress where she had three 
before, if her means have not widened and 
lengthened with her dress pattern ; and a dread of 
wearing out that precious ‘ best suit,” that keeps 
her at home many a day when she longs to be 
abroad. It is rather a subject for reflection, when 
it has cometo sucha pass that, under from 51. to 100. 
no lady can obtain a dress “ fit to go to church in.” 
And what is one dress, even with the neatness of a 
Quakeress, and all the caution possible, in this city, 
where friends are separated by long miles, and a 
call—unless one hires a carriage, which such per- 
sons as Lam speaking of are not likely to do— 
involves travelling in dirty vehicles, and being 
crushed, trampled, and spit upon? 

The belle whose papa made his millions by 
shoddy transactions during the war, or the wife of 
some lucky Wall-street man, may say : 

‘Common people need not dress as we do.” 

But, begging her pardon, I do not speak of 
common people. Ladies who naturally desire to 
look well and to be in the mode, are often 
obliged to live within a very limited income, 
which, though sufficient for plain elegance, is in- 
adequate for the overload of finery which one 
must haye to-day, or feel uncomfortable. Any 
woman will confess that she had almost as soon 
not have a silk dress as to have one which is un- 
trimmed ; and the trimming is often more expen- 
sive than the dress. 

How much comfort, how many books, how 
much music, company, and open-air exercise ladies 
sacrifice every year to keep themselves in flounces 
and light kid gloves, no one can really say ; but it 
is a manifest fact that people do give up these 
pleasures, which are expensive ones if indulged in 
without restraint, who are never seen except in 
“the latest styles” on the promenade. 

Once the Empress Eugenie could have put us 
all into short frocks and pantalettes. Probably 
some one could do it now; but I hardly expect 
any one to be so kind. 

A leader of fashion who knew that the Quaker 
style became her, might adopt it ; and we should 
follow our leader, of course. And upon my word, 
when I reflect upon the pinings and repinings, the 
expenses and debts, the quarrels and tears that the 
present styles have occasioned, I do not think that 
it would be impious to make their abolition a sub- 

ject of prayer. 


I wis you wouldn’t give me such short weight 
for my money,” said a customer to a grocer who 
had an account against him of long standing. 
“ And I wish you would not give. such. long wait 
for mine,” replied the grocer. 


“Goon morning, gentlemen !” said a gentleman 
on entering a railway carriage. No one responded. 
‘Beg pardon if I have said too much ;” he there- 
upon added, ‘I withdraw the last expression.” 


“Ty one of the earliest trials before a coloured 
jury in Texas, twelve gentlemen of colour were 
told by the judge to retire and “find a verdict.” 
They went to the jury-room. _ The Sheriffs and 
others standing outside heard the opening and 
shutting of drawers, the slamming of doors, and 
other sounds of unusual commotion. . At last the 
jury came back into.the court, when the foreman 
rose and said ;—‘‘ Massa Judge, we have done 
looked everywhar in the drawers and behind the 
do’, and can’t find no verdic’. It warn’t in the 
room.” 


Epriepay on Fits.—A sure {cure for this distressing 
complaint is now made known in a Treatiss (of 48 octavo 
pages) on Foreign and Native Herbal Preparations, 
published by FROF. O. PH#LPS BROWN. — The pre. 
scription was discovered by him im such a@ providential 
manner, that he cannot consdientiously refuse to make 
it known, as it has cured everybody who has used it for 
Fits, never haying failed in & single case, Tho ingre- 
dients may ba obtained from any chemist. Sent free to 
any address on application to PROF. O. PHELPS 
BROWN, 2, King-street, Covent-garden, London, 
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SCIP’S SECRET. 


——_o——. 
AN AMERICAN TALE, 
a) ge 

Dratu seemed to have forgotten Old Orley— 
probably felt loath, as a true sportsman, to 
waste a dart upon him. And well he might; 
for a less “shining mark” than Ofd Orley, or 
one apparently less worth the expenditure of 
ammunition, could hardly be imagined. He 
had grown as old, seemingly, as he could get. 
His withered face left ‘lime no room to edge in 
another wrinkle; and his palsied limbs shook 
80 many different ways that the opposite 
motions in a manner neutralised each other, 
and served to steady the old fellow up. He 
was a miser withal, thought by some to be of 
untold wealth, its repository being a secret of 
Old Orley’s own, or lying between him and his 
coloured man Scip, the only human being he 
was ever known to trust. The scene, we had 
forgotten to mention, is laid in the Old Do- 
minion, and the time dates back to the “* Amend- 
ments.” 

Scip, whom Old Orley had taken for a bad 
debt, was nearly as old, but not as decrepit as 
his master. <A sort of attachment had sprung 
up between them. Isolated from the rest of 
the world, Old Orley’s social instincts found 
in Scip their only outlet. Scip, in return, who 
had experienced more cuffs than. kindness at 
the hands of former masters, requited his 
present treatment with the loyalty socommon to 
his class. 

All things must have an end, and even Old 
Orley’s came at last. Scip stood by, in his 
last moments, rendering kindly offices, and 
proffering such words of comfort as he could 
command. ‘* He would be glad,” he said, “ to 
go ’long wid Ole Massa, for company, an’ wait 
on him whar he was gwyne, for he kuowed 
his ways better’n strange darkies would.” But 
it wasn’t so ordered ; Old Orley had to make 
the journey alone. 

Scip’s new sta!us was a problem to more 
than himself. Old Orley had.neither kith nor 
kin. Was Scip his own owner now, and, by 
virtue of being left in possession, that of the 
rest of the dead miser’s effects ? 

There was much division of opinion on the 
subject. The two leading men of the neigh- 
bourhood, Col. Fluffe and Capt. Scoope, shook 
their heads over it. 

Not that it makes much difference,” said 
the captain; “for the real estate isn’t worth 
the taxes, and Scip would eat his head offin a 
week.” 

st Jest so,” assented the colonel, who, never- 
theless, lost no time in taking an “advice” of 
Lawyer Burkitt, which was to the effect that 
the dead man’s property “escheated” to the 
State. 

And the wust kind 0’ cheatin’ I call it,” 
muttered the Colonel to himself, who had en- 
tertained a sort of indefinite notion, which he 
had hoped the lawyer’s opinion would confirm, 
that, under the circumstances, the titie to Old 
Orley’s possessions would vest in the fortunate 
finder. And having no doubt but tke old miser 
had left a heap of money hid away, he had set 
his heart on gaining track of it, by hook or by 
crook. Scip, he felt convinced, was the only 
one who knew the secret. But would he ¢ell ? 
There was one way to get the truth out of him, 
and that was to flog it out; but the right to do 
so must first be secured. 

Learning from Lawyer Burkitt that it was 
the States Attorney’s business to bring es- 
cheated property to sale, the Colonel at once 
applied to that official to do his duty, which 
the latter grudgingly did, protesting there 
wouldn’t be enough to pay expenses, let alone 
fees; nevertheless, being a candidate for a 
second term, he felt constrained to make a show 
of zeal. 

When Scip was brought to the block, there 
was the liveliest kind of bidding. Col. Fluffe 
and Capt. Scroope, secretly bent on the same 
project, had each resolved to become the pos- 
sessor of Seip and his secret at whatever cost. 


The Captain struck out with a stiff facer of 
five hundred, which the Colonel promptly 
countered with another. Then came a sharp, 
sustained fire of hundreds; then a rattling 
volley of fifties ; then the Colonel spurted a 
hundred. The Captain’s blood was now up, 
and raising the last bid two hundred and fifty 
dollars at a jump, fairly distanced his competi- 
tor and came out winner. Scip had as lief 
been knocked down to Old Nick as either of 
them; still, he felt not a little proud of having 
brought twenty-five hundred dollars, when the 
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market price of likely young fellows wasn’t 
over a thousand. - 

The same day Scip was summoned to the 
presence of his new master, whom he found 
flipping flies from the wainscot with his 
riding-whip, by way of keeping his hand in. 

“Do you know where your old master kept 
his money, Scip ?” asked the Captain. 

‘*’Spec’ I does,” said Scip. 

‘Can you take me to the spot ?” 

s¢’Spec’ I kin.” 

“You must conduct me there to night, Scip, 
and swear never to breathe a word about it to 
mortal. If you break your oath”—with a 
crack of the whip like a pistol-shot—« I’ll flog 
the black soul out of you! Do you swear ?” 

**T does—by Hokey !” 

At a late hour, Scip, lantern in hand but not 
alight, and spade on shoulder, led the way to 
a secluded spot in the rear of the hovel lately 
tenanted by Old Orley. Striking a match, he 
lit the lantern, and closely examining the 
ground, stopped near a broad stone, which he 
shoved aside. The removal of a few spadefuls 
of earth disclosed the top of a wooden box about 
a foot square, 

“ Dat’s it,” said Scip. 

_ The Captain was on his knees in an instant— 
it was not the first time he had knelt to mam- 
mon—tearing his nails from the flesh in im- 
patient efforts to force the box from its bed. 

“ What are you doin’ thart” shouted a 
voice, followed close by its owner, Colonel 
snes who had dogged his late competitor’s 
steps. 

‘‘And what are you doing here?” angrily 
retorted the Captain. 

“ Detectin’ of a robbery, appearently,” replied 
the other. 

The two exchanged glances for a moment. 
Neither would have rated the other’s life ata 
pin’s fee; but in them the passion for money 
was stronger than any other. 

“ What interest have you in the matter P” at 
length said the Captain, doggedly. 

“A taxpayer must take care of public pro- 
perty,” was the answer. 

*‘ And am not I, too, a taxpayer ?” 

‘¢ Then let’s divide equal.” 

The Captain saw he wasat the other’s mercy. 
So, dismissing Scip about his business, with a 
reminder of his oath, which Scip solemnly 
repeated, with the Colonel’s assistance he pried 
the box from its place, and the brace of honest 
taxpayers repaired with their prize to a place 
of safety. 

“Of course you'll only insist on sharing the 
balance, after deducting the price of Scip,” 
hinted the Captain, poising the chisel with 
which he was about to raise the lid. 

“Let’s see how much thar is fust,’’ replied 
the Colonel cautiously. 

Under the lid was a lining of lead; under 
that a layer or two of wrapping-paper; and 
under that—such rolls of bank-notes as their 
wildest avarice had never dreamed of. There 
was twenty thousand dollars! all in bills of 
the same bank. But—every cup of bliss has 
its -dregs—the bank had broken ten years 
before ? 

The failure of that bank had been a sore 
stroke to Old Orley, but had not deprived him 
of his all. Leaving the worthless notes to 
moulder in their grave, which he ever after- 
ward shunned as an unhallowed spot, the re- 
mainder of his wealth, still a snug sum, he hid 
eee place, which, too, was known to 

cip. 

Thither, as soon as the Colonel and the Cap- 
tain’s backs were turned, Scip hied his way, and 
pocketing the money (to which—not having 
taken an “advice” of Lawyer Burkitt, and 
never having heard of Escheatery—he had no 
idea any one had a better right than himself,) 
before daylight was many miles on the road to 
Freedom, which he finally reached in safety. 


“ More money, Madam! more money! Have 
you forgotten that my money has bought every 
thing that you have—even the dress you stand 
in?” Fair Bride: * No, sir; nor have I for- 
gotten that your moneyalso bought what stands 
in the dress.” 


Mensrs. Duays are issuing a collection of yery 
ingenious and amusing ornamental pen-wipers, 
on which little white dogs are sitting in various 
attitudes, begging, playing croquet, &c. Another 
variety is a white rabbit playing a drum. 
A curious little trifle, also prepared for the 


fancy trade, is a pocket-pincushion, which, 
when several of them are seen in a together box, 
are not to be distinguished from luncheon biscuits, 
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LADIES’ CONFIDENCES, 
L. C—h—l1 Wh—ll.—Fair lady, the 


« gentleman, tall, dark, black beard, would be 
pleased if you would make an appointment for an 
interview. Reply through the Lady's Own Paper. 

Mirtan.—The bast thing for you to use will be Bald- 
win’s tar soap, sold at 77, Walworth-road, SW. 

Eva says: ‘ As I have heard a great deal about the 
Ladys Own Paper, aud read it much,I thought I would 
like to ask your advice about something that is of great 
importance to me. Would it be proper for me to write 
to a gentleman undeg an assumed name ?. Iam a young 
girl of nineteen, and asI am without a good adviser, I 
thought I would write to you, as you always give such 
good advice.’’ We advise you not to write to a gentle. 
man under an assumed name. Such a proceeding is 
always suspicious, and a lady should be above suspicion. 
Between all persons, and particularly where one of the 
party is a lady, all should be open and truthful, The 
first Eve got into grat trouble by deception, Do not 
practise, and do not admit it. 

G. F. E. writes: I ama girl in my twenty-third year, 
I have a step-father, whois very severe. He will not 
let me go anywhere. He will not let me go to uw neigh. 
bour’s, or go in society at all, and if I ask him to let me 
20 to church, he gets very angry. SoTI stay at homo 
and say nothing, but keep thinking. My own dear 
mother says, ‘ Perhaps itis all-for the best,’ but feels 
very bad to think Iam treated so. She says it is hard, 
and that I am not deserving of it ; but I am trying to 
think I am doing my duty in staying at home and mind- 
ing him. But for some time past he has been worse 
than ever, and I am very unhappy. So to-day I thought 
I would state my case to you and see the result. I have 
worked very hard for my step-father, early and late and 
all ways, and retain a good name s0 far. All my friends 
advise me to leave home, and at last my mother has 
consented to let me,go, but I think to myself, am I 
doing right to leave fer?” Your step-father is a very 
unreasonable and cruel man, if he treats you as you say. 
You are of age, and can do as you please. It will not 
benefit your mother, for you to submit to his tyranny. 

A Constant Pervuser of the Lady’s Own says: “I 
have for a long while eagerly read your Notices to Cor- 
respondents, and thought I would like to make an 
encroachment on your time fora tew moments. I am 
corresponding with a young lady in the country and 
have never seen her, the correspondence haying been 
brought about by a_ friend of hers, as well as 
my own, giving me her name, and requesting me 
to write to her, saying the Jady wished tu correspond 
with me, having seen some of my letterstoher. I have 
held a correspondence with the unknown lady for some 
months, and have been inyitcd to call on her during a 
proposed trip to this summer. Would it be 
proper for me to call, and how long ought I to stay? 
How ought T to conduct myself toward the lady’s 
parents, familiarly after formal introduction, or be 
very reserved in their presence P Also what time of day 
should I call; and would it be proper for me to stay over 
night, if urgently invited??? We do not think very 
highly of the wisdom of your correspondent. You had 
better call in the forenoon; unless inyited to stay, half 
an hour will be long enough for a visit. Do not take 

liberties with the parents because the child has been 
doing a doubtfulthing; and judge for yourself according 
to conveniences, appearances, and the wish of the 
parents, as to staying over night. 

Grrtiz writes: “I am in trouble, and I know you 
will tell me what to do. Ihave been engaged to a gen- 
tleman for three years, and we never, during that time, 
had any of what is called lovers’ quarrels; but about 
two months ago he became convinced in some way that 
I was flirting with him, and now he avoids me as much 
as possible. Now I love this gentleman as I never can 
another, and if he stil! continues in thi3 way, I shall 
almost wish to die. I have never encouraged any gen- 
tleman except him. On the contrary, I have treated 
all who sought to become his rivals very coldly. I want 
to know if it would be wrong for me to write to him, 
protesting my innocence, and tell him I love him as 1 
always kave; or should I ask him to come to our house, 
and let me tell him?’ We sce no objection to your 
telling the gentleman the whole truth. If he prizes 
your affection a3 he ought tosuch a good girl’s—judging 
by your letter—all will then be made right, and the 
shadow of the temporary misunderstanding will dis- 
appear, 

Eiram.—It is a life full of hard exertion, anxieties, 
petty jealousies, and persncutions, and may bring you in 
close contact with the most abandoned of your sex. 
These gains are precarious. A debut difficult to make. 
To your second question we answer, opinions may’ differ. 
2. We think Miss Bateman one of the best elocutionists 
of theday. 3. Beware of all who advertize in this line, 
a3 they are seldom able to do what they profess. 4. Your 
handwriting indicates firmness, spirit, talent, cultiva. 
tion, and orderliness, if we may coin such a word, 


RIDDLES, CHARADES, &c. 
CHARADE. 5 
Oftimes you’ll find laid up in store, 
With my first my second. 
In tales of love and deeds of war 
Quite fair my whole is reckoned. 
ConUNDRUMS. 
1, Why is a thief like a reporter ? 
2. When is the French nation like a baby ? 
3. What does a Jamppost become when the lamp is 
removed P E h 
4. What things increase the more you contract them ? 
5. Why is a mother who spoils her children like a man 
building castles in the air? 
6, When you listen to your little brother’s drum why 
are you like a just judge P 
eS TT Re Oa od 


ANSWERS 'TO NO. 293. 
Ciaran. 
Wayward. 
. _ Conunprums, 

1, Because their existence is only infancy. 
2, A pillow. 
3. Because they make a noise whenever they are told. 
4, Because they are always in tears, 
5. Bacause nothing satisfies him, 
6. They ought to be taken up. 
7. Because we call them to take us in, 
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Tur Lapy’s OwN Parser is published at 2 & 3, 
Shoe-lano, Fleet-street. It may also be obtained at the 
Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents throughout the 
United Kingdom. In the event of any difficulty copies 


will be sent direct from the Office, upon the receipt, 
P,0.0., costing 1d., at the following rates : — 
One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ...... 8s, 6d. 
6 Weekly Numbers ,, 6s. 6d. 
Half-year “i 33 s. 3d. 
Quarter 


is experienced in procuring BACK NUMBERS, the Pub- 
lisher will send them, post free, upon the receipt of 
stamps; Twenty-three numbers are published, at one~ 

enny ; they will be sent to any address for Twenty-three 
stamps. Five parts are published ; they will be sent 
post tree, upon the receipt of 35 penny stamps. 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Six Lines and under (col. measure) «..... 38. 6d, 
Every additional Line......--+++.+-+++ svccesees OS, 60. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ....... 6s. 0d. 
Every additional Line.,....+++++++ tssssseeeeeee 18,00. 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Neries, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 
Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank 

Advertisements and Communications should be sent to the 
Office, 2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Ilect-street, E.C. 


BD CEMICKS 

yee POWDER 

H+ BEEN AWARDED 

Ewe GOLD MEDALS 

Oe its SUPERORITY over all others. 


A Eee BreaD, Pastry, Puppinas,&c. 
pest and WHOLESOME. 

GOLD in Id, and 2d, PACKETS. 

Vee 6d, and 1s, PATENT BOXES, 


SKIN DISEASES. 
AKHURST’S GOLDEN LOTION 


Positively Cures SCURVY, RINGWORM, ITCH, RED. 
NESS,PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, ERUPTIONS, ECZEMA, 
and every form of skin disease with absolute and unfail- 
ing certainty: It is not poisonous or in the slightest 
degree injurious to the Hair or Skin. Testimonials and 
Directions accompany each bottle. 2s. 9d. and 4s. ¢d. 
per Bottle, large size 11s. Of Chemists EVERY WHERE ; 
or direct from the Proprietors, W. E. AKHURST and 
CO., Manufacturing Chemists and Merchants, 8, Lamh’s 
Conduit-street, London, W.C. 


LEFT OFF CLOTHES. 


MRS. EMANUEL, 
3, TACHBROOK STREET, BELGRAVE 
ROAD, PIMLICO, 8.W. 
RS. #. isthe largess buyer in the trade 

A for all kinds of ladies and gentlemen’s wearing 
apparel, comprising silks, satins, velvets, court and 
other dresses ; gents uniforms; old point laces, trinkets, 
old china, or avy miscellaneous property. All parcels 
rent from town and country SHALL RECEIVE IMME. 
DIATE ATTENTION. P.O.0. sent by return of post. 
Ladies waited upon at their own residence, at any time 
or distance, 

N.B.—Mrs. E, has always a large QUANTITY OF 
THE ABOVE ON HAND. 


M®*: ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM 
a on the last Friday of this month, July 26th, 
“t bis Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W., from 3 to 5 
Yeseryed seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate that what learners, under the average of 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above allin so short a time or 
as Jittle trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says, 
“ saying money, time, and temper,” can never be realised 
Fo well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the exploded method of the present instruction books, 
yet, strange to say, they are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better ! **In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the amazement of my family,” writes the 
Chaplain-General to the Forces, ‘‘was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
only on the value of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition). I look en the drift of Mr. 
Rola’s whole scheme and what he has already achieved 
as the commencement of one of the most usefu 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s, each, or 8s. the two; 
post free, if from the Author, 22, Ieinster-square, 
Bayswater. W. 


: Post free, Six Stamps. 

EALTH AND’ ITS ATTAINMENT. 
; ADDRESSED TO INVALIDS 

Suffering from Consumption, Indigestion, Depression of 
Bpuiee, ee aia Blushing, Groundless Fears, Liver 
eet tnnt ee er tisteahe simple means for the 
C, HARRISON, 11, Charlotte-street, Bloomsbury 
mdon, E.0, : 


HE ENAMEL of the TEETH.—By using 
AL. Cracroft’s Areca Nut Tooth Paste, this Delicate 
Coating tecomes Sound, White, and Polished as the 


Finest Ivory. Sold in Pots, 1s, and 2s. 6d 

Pepper “+ eter] - 6d. each, by J. 

Cheenineanae’ Tottenham-court-read, London,- and all 
e 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


397 | 


“FIELD'S OZOKERIT CANDLES.” 


RAMPTON’S PILL OF HEALTH. 

} This excellent Family Medicine is the most _effec- 

tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 

sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 

spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and _ bowels, or, 

where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
With the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and give a healthy bloom to the complexion, 
Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 


box. 
FRENCH GOODS. 
RUFFLES, 2s., 3s. 9d., 7s. 6d. per bottle. 


Tomat oes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 
Cocks Combs, ‘*Paté de foie Gras,’ and kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Hermetically Fruits. 

PRICE LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 


Rutherford and Co., 
383, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH : 
SQUARE, W. 


WATERS. 


ELLIS’S 


RUTHIN WATERS 
SODA, POTASS, 
SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
LITHIA, 

AND FOR GOUT, 
LITHIA AND POTASS. 


Corks Branxpep ‘‘R,- Ellis and Son, Ruthin,” and 
every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of R. Exuis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Agents: W. Lust and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavendish-square: 


EALTH, STRENGTH, ENERGY.— 
PEPPER’S QUININE and IRON TONIC 


Strengthens the Nerves, Increases the quantity of the | 


Blood, promotes Appetite, improves Weak Digestion, 
animates the Spirits, and thoroughly Recruits the Health. 
Bottles (32 doses), 43. 6d. Next size, 1ls. Stone Jars, 
22s. Of J. Pepper, 237; Tottenham-court-road, London, 


and all Chemists. 
AND PERRINS’ SAUCE 


THE “ WORCESTERSHIRE,” 


Pronounced by Connoisseurs 
“THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 
Its use improves appetite and digestion, 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flayour. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONE, 


To avoid which, see the names LEA and 
PERRINS on all Bottles and Labels, 


SK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


Agents—Crossx & Brackweut, London 
j and Sold by all Dealers in Sauces throughou, 
the world. 


BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 
EUSTON ROAD, 
LONDON. 


Messrs. MORISON 


F_EBEsr inform the public that they have no 
connection with a medicine having for its trade 
mark ‘‘ a Lion,” in imitation of the Lion which has for 
many ean front of the British College of Health, 
: ‘ ised by a penny subscription i 
Fares Morison the Eaters y subscription in honour of 
€ only TRADE MARK on Morison’s medicines are the 
words ‘*MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES,” 
ENGRAVED ON THE GOVERNMENT STamr in wHiTE letters 
onared ground, to counterfeit which is felony. 
January, 1872. Signed, MORISON & CO, 


CAREFUL MOTHERS 


Invariabiy provide the nursery 


with 
MIts. JOHNSON’S AMERI. 

CAN SOOTHING SYRUP 
which, applied to the gums, 
s\\ affords immediate reliet in 
“teething.” Itis pleasant and 
acceptable to the child, and free 
dNgjfrom any narcotic. During 
w/nearly half a century it has 
w/ been one of the important items 
for the nursery. 

None genuine without the 
name of Barcuay and Soys 
Farringdon-st.”’ is onthe stamp, 


Sold by all Chemists, at 2s. 9.1. a bottle. 


V HITTINGTON LIFE ASSURANORB 
COMPANY. 
Currr Orrics:—37, Moorgate-street, London. 


Life Assurance—Endowments—Provision for Children— 
nnuities—Children’s Endowments— 
MARRIED WOMEN’S NEW RIGHTS, 
For particulars apply by post card, to 
ALFRED T, BOWSER, Secretary. 


(Ait TURKEY. MAPLE and Co, 
(ABPETS. 5 Guineas. MAPLE and Co. 
(CARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
(SABERTS. MAPLE and Co. 
(ABPEIS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
(KURTAINS. DAMASK. MAPLE and Co. 
(URTAIN Ss. SILK. MAPLE and Co. 
(UBTAING. ' MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 
(SURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 

\URTAINS, DINING AND DRAWING- 


ROOM. The largest and most varied stock of 
Curtain Materialsin London. Good all woul reps, double 
width, 1s. 6d. per yard ; striped reps, all wool, and 
double width, from 3s. 3d. per yard. This material does 
not require lining or trimming. Silks, Brocatelles, 
Satins, of all colours and widths; also, the Shanghae 


Satin. 
= MAPLE and Co., 146. 147. Tottenham-court-road. 
ee een oe 


PPURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
PRURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
RNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
URNITURE MAPLE and Co. 
JAURNITURE. MAPLE and Oo. 


URNITURE.—MAPLE and Co.—Families 
who study economy and durability and elegance 
should visit this Establishment before giving their orders 
A Ten-Roomed House furnished complete in 24 hours, 
An Illustrated Catalogue post-free.—l45, 146, 147, 
Tottenham-court-road. 


BEDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co, 
REDSTHADS. MAPLE and Co. 
EDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co. 
ED-ROOM FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co 
ED-ROOM FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
MAPLE and Co. 


pepe FURNITURE. 


1G OUND SHOULDERS, STOOPING 

HABITS, AND DEFORMITIES PREVENTED 
and CURED by DR. CHANDLER’S IMPROVED CHEST 
EXPANDING BRACES, for both sexes, of all ages. 
They strengthen the voice and lungs, relieve indigestion, 
end are especially recommended to children for assisting 
the growth, and for promoting health and symmetry of 
figure. Price 10s. 6d. 


4 LASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE-CAPS, SUR- 

GICAL BELTS, and appliances of every descrip. 
tion, with all the latest improvements, and of the best 
quality, at considerably reduced prices, Ilustrated 
catalogues forwarded. 

CHANDLER AND CO., 
Surgical Mechanicians, 66, Berners-street, Oxford. 
street, W. 


Wi Sees ROUGE being perfectly harm- 
less to the most delicate skin is used by thousands 
both for the lips and face; it defies detection, and docs 
not rub off. Forwarded by post for 30 stamps, sample,7 
stamps. Mrs. G. Hall, 4, Spring-gardens, London. 


NEXPENSIVE HAIR RESTORER. — 
LOCKYER’s SULPHUR HAIR RESTORER is 
guaranteed to restore grey hair to its former colour in a 
few days. uite harmless. Large bottles, 1s, 61 ; 
cases of three for country, 54 stamps. Popper, 237, 
Tottenham-court-road, London, and all Chemists. 


ORNS, BUNIONS, aud ENLARGED TOK 

JOINTS.—The pain is instantly relieved and com- 
plete cure effected by Dellar’s Corn and Bunion Plasters, 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, per box; J. 
Pepper, 237, Tottenham-court-road, London. By post 
14%stamps. 


EAFNESS, Noises in the Kars and Head.— 
Dellar’s Essence for Deafness is an Extraorjinary 
Remedy—it always Relieves, and generally Cures, It 15 
quite harmless. Sold in Bottles, 1s. 13d. each, by J. 
Pepper, 237, Tottenham.-cour:-road, London, and all 
Chemists; post free, 18 stamps. 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS. 

*© Resembling mother’s milk as clostiy, as possible.” 

Dr. H. Barxgr on Right Foods, ‘* The infant Princy 

thrives upon it as @ Prince should.”—Social Science 

Review. “Highly nourishing and easily digested.”— 
Dr, Hassatu. ee : 

No boiling or straining required. 

Tins, ls., 23-, 58.) and 10s. 


Prepared by SAVORY Lt ee New Bond.street 
Procurable of aJI Italian Warehousemen and chemists. 
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FIELD'S ELECTRO PLATE WEARS EQUAL TO SOLID SILVER. 
Electro-silver Plate and Cutlery, for the Breakfast, Dinner, 


and Dessert Table. 


Silver-plated Spoons and Forks, full size, from 24s. 6d. per dozen. 
16s. 6d. Teaspoons, 9s. 6d. Balance white-handle Dining Knives, 12s. 6d. 
Tea and Coffee Services, from 42s. 


Carvers, 4s. 6d. per pair. 
per dozen. Cruet Stands from 10s. 6d. 
5s. 6d. 


Biscuit Boxes. 12s, 6d. Egg Stands, 20s. 
Plated Dessert Knivesand Forks, in box, 42s. per dozen pair. Liquer Stands, Entree 


Quality Guaranteed. 


Dessert Spoons and Forks, 
Cheese, 9s. Gd. 
Set Fishing-eating Knives 35s. 
Toastracks, 


Dishes, Epergnes, Salvers, and all articles usaully made in silver . 


FIELD'S, 28, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Superfluous Hair Removed in a few minutes, without Injury 
to the Most Delicate Skin. 


Fifteen years trial has proved the efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal and de- 
stroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, and neck, without the least pain or injury to the skin. 
Price 3s. Gd. andds. A sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any address, on receipt 


of 6d. extra, money order or stamps. 


Numerous Testimonials can be scen (if required) as to its efficacy. 


HAIR CURLING FLUID. 


Fifteen years’ trial has proved the efficacy of this Fluid as a certain preparation for Curling Ladies 
and Gentlemen’s Hair ; it improves and beautifies the Human Hair, and is natural in its effect, 


price 4s, id., 7s. 6d., family bottles, 10s. 6d, 


LUXURIANT HAIR, EYEBROWS, AND WHISKERS, 
Produced in a few weeks, by the use of the WELL-KNOWN HAIR PRODUCER, price 7s. 6d. 
and 10s. 6d. sent free, with directions. 
The above preparations are prepared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 17, Stafford Street, High Street, 


= Se 


“ASK YOUR 


Peckham, London. 


CHEMIST FOR 


The PimpleRemover,Baldwin’s TarSoap 
THE PUREST SKIN SOAP IN USE, 


An adjunct to the Toilette, a pueurye ie phe Shaver, and a Companion 
eos: of the Bath. 
REMOVES SMALL-POX MARKS, ROUGHNESS, REDNESS, FRECKLES, AND OTHER 
SKIN DISCOLORATIONS AND ERUPTIONS. 


3d. per tablet, post free, 5 stamps; 3 tablets 1% stamps: one dozen, 
carriage free, P.O.O: 3s. 


Be not put off with perfumed imitations. 


BALDWIN & C0., 77, Walworth Road, London, S.E. 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. 
N the CURABILITY of CANCER. 
and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical ete ; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
q nd. 
eertes i sas Dr. G. VON SCHMITT. 
London: Wyman and Bang. 74, Great Queen-street, 


eee 
LOVES.—SPANISH aoe 
unequalled for fit and durability, newly introduce 
to this Sonny by SAML. HODGKINSON & SON, 4,s 
Threadneele-street, Londou.—Ladies’ two-button 
Gentlemen’s, one-button 2s. 6d, per pair. A sample 
pair any Colovr for 31 stamps. 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


R, MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
(in town or country) 

AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 
Charges very woderate,payable by instalments, 

CON:ULTATION FREE, 


TO ALL IN DEBT & DIFFICULTIES. 
THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS. . 


R. MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 
GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors in 
Country 
Town oma PROTECTION oF gO ee 
ty Court and other proceedings, anc « 
fort ONTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS. : 
under the new Act, without imprisonment, bankruptcy, 
publicity, or suspension of business. Charges very 
moéerate, payable by instalments. 
ONSULTATION FREE. Offices, 46, HATTON-GARDEN. 
N.B. Mr. Marchant nay be consulted in the evening 
at his private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 


pbuh.-square. 


HE BEST PURIFIER of the BLOQD.— 
SARSAPARILLA and IODIDE of POTASH 
PILLS, effectually purifying the blood and strengthen- 
Ing the constitution. They remove pimples from th. 
head and face, boils, biotches on the skin, scurvy 
Scorbutic eruptions, and all other affections of the 
skin and glands, from whatever cause arising. 23. 94 
per box ; sent by post for stamps. T. BRADLEY 33, 
Bond-street , Brighton. 


&. BRADLEY’S FEMALE PILLS.—To be taken 

in all Female Complaints, removing all irregulari- 

ties and obstructions of the Female System. 2s. 9d. 

end 4s. 6d per box; sent by postfor stamps. T.BKAD- 

LEY, 33, Bond-sirect, Brighton, Female mixture, 
2s. 9d. per bottle, 


ENS! PENS! PENS! 
Try H. L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, same used in the Bank of England. One Pen 
warrented to lastamonth. Tobehaiof all Stationers 
orof H.L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s- buildings, Leonard-street, 
Finsbury- 


THE LADY DENTIST. 


RS. HARDINGE, 40, New North-road 
Hoxton. Incorrodible Artificial Teeth on gold 
platina, silver, or vulcanite, made and repaired at less 
charges than men dentists, <A tooth, 3s. 6d.; best, 5s. ; 
set £1 to £10. Painless system. ‘l'oothache iustantly 
cured without extraction. Stopping and scaling, See 
* estimonials. 


LADIES & CHILDREN’S 
CLOTHING 
Of every description for use at Home and 
Abroad. Price lists for Trousseaux and Outfits 
on application to 
5S. W: SILVER & (CO. 


66 and 67, CORNHILD, EQ. 
N.B.—LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, 1st FLOOR. 


A PERSIAN BALM 
QUICKLY PREVENTS 
THE HAIR FROM FALLING OFF, 


OR LOSING ITS BEAUTY, AND 
RESTORES GREY HAIR TO ITS NATURAL 
COLOUR 
WITHOUT STAINING THE SKIN, 

Sold by the Proprietor, 
JOHN LEE, Chemist, Yarmouth, and most 
chemists. 
21s., 10s. 6d., 5s. 6d. 
See Beeton’s All About Everything, 1871, p. 264. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. | 
HOMPSON’S BURDOCK PILLS 


Overcome the Worst Forms of Diseases, and the Foulest 
State of the Blood, Stomach, Liver, and Kidneys ; they 
go to the core of every disease where no other Medicine 
has power to reach. / 

The GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER cures the following 
complaints:—Indigestion, or wind in the stomach or 
bowels, giddiness in the head, dimness of sight, weak 
or sore eyes, loss of memory, palpitation of the heart, 
liver and bilious obstructions, asthma, or tightness in 
the chest, rheumatics, lumbago, piles, gravel, pains in 
the back, scurvy, bad legs, bad breast, sore throat 
sore heads, and sores of all desc-iptions, burns, wounds, 
or white swelling, scrofula, or king’s evil, gatherings. 
tumours or cancers, pimples and blotches on the face 
and body, swelled feet or legs, scabs and itch, erysipelas, 
jaundice, and dropsy, and fevers of all kinds. These 
pills clear the blood from all impure matter, from what. 
ever cause arising. r 

In boxes at Is. 11. each, Sold by most chemists, or 
from the Establishment, 34, HIGH STREET, SWAN- 
SEA. 

Wholesale Agents—Barclay and Sons, 29 Farringdon- 
street, London; and Messrs. W. Sutton and Uo., 10, 
Bow-churchyard, London. 


TESTIMONIAL TO Mr. THOMPSON: 


Admington, Glo’stershire, May 22, 1871. 
Sir,—Your Burdock Pills have done me much good. 
I was suffering from palpitation of the heart, with a full 
and painful sensation about the chest and stomach, a 
feeling as though I was choking, with a great swelling 
in the bowels, a pain across the back, no appetite, & 
very bad taste in the mouth. I tried doctors and all the 
pis and medicine advertised, and they done me no good. 
{ still got weaker, and more nervous, and I was afraid 
to go to bed, such a dread and palpitation of the heart. 
At last I saw your advertisement, the Great Blood 
Purifier, Thompson’s Burdock Pills, and as my uncle 
was a doctor, and often said that Burdock was worth a 
guinea a grain for strengthening the blood I thought I 
would try them, and the first dose that I took removed 
large quantity of black mutter, like decayed liver, an 
the pain in my back and bowels was removed. All tha 
doctors I consulted told me my liver was diseased. I 
suppose the pills were carrying it off from tke system. 
I had only taken one box, when I could eat, drink, and 
sleep, I seem to have new blood and liver, also new 
life. Yours truly, G.M. 
P.S'—I had great giddiness in the head, but I am 
thankful to say it is also gone. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry, If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used. When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit, Beware therefore o 
purious imitations. 


ULTURE OF THE VOICE.—D. BUCHAN, 

) Baritone Vocalist, Professor of Singing at Airesdale 

House, Engagemerts and pupils, 19, Charles-street, 
Middlesex Hospital, W. 


MILLARD’S 


“INVISIBLE’ 
FACE POWDER, 


AN 
EXQUISITE TOILET 
PREPARATION 
FOR 
Beautifying and Preserving 
the Complexion, 
DELICATELY 
PERFUMED. 
Specially adapted for use in 
ot climates, 

Sold by Chemists, Per 
\\ ge.,in Packets, ven 
And Elegant: Boxes with Puffls.and 28. each. 


HOUSE FURNISHING. 
WM. WAINE 


CARPE TS = | GUARANTEED 


THE BEST 


CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 


VALUE 
EVER 


OFFERED. 


IS Now SHOWING 


£30,000 worth of Furniture, Carpets, Bedsteads, 
Bedding, Upholstery, &c., 


Suitable for any class of house, at prices never before offered, All goods warranted, packed 


and delivered free to any railway station 


131 to 139; NEWINGTON BUTTS. 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & CO., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 


TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, 1s. 4d., 1s. 6d.,23.. VERY FINE RICH BLACK THA, 23. 6d 
A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight Miles of No, 8, King 
William-street, City; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA; NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. 


DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. 
Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 


“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in cases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, &c., and I confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative.of, these maladies.” 

Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 

See’ Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rev. G. Kemp, the Rev. C. Otway, &e., &e. 

Sold, from 8s. per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, 

27, Coleman-street, E.C.—Catalogues free. 


JOHN GOSNELL & COS CHERRY TOOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the ename 
trom decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price Is. 6d. per pot. T 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


TOHN GOSNELL & CO”’S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA 
NOBLESSE POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &c., for the Hair, 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 
Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 
Upper Thames-street, London. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HASMORRHOIDS, &c. 


¢ Tamar’? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation. 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY HE. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barciay and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2g..6d. per box. Government stamped. 


SEWING MACHINES. 


{ DAVIS and Co.’s return of sales exceeds any of the existing companies, they 
J. having the largest manufactory in England, and make every description, offering 
ONE MONTH’S FREE TRIAL AT HOME, 
WEEKLY PAYMENTS. 
THREE YEARS’ GUARANTEE. 
MACHINES BY OTHER MAKERS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
A LARGE AND VARIED STOCK TO SELECT FROM. :; 

8. 
Davis’s Superior Circnlar-Feed Machines ... x. ese «- from 5 0 
Lancashire ... Tse Jes fz a Ae oc ££ cr! on 410 
Excelsiors ... v5 23. aE a Ns a be o08 5 Se OuNS 
Wheeler and Wilson’s ... sas aa) ess see = 1 et) 
Singer's... oy tes oT see Ts rts aes fe 3p 240 
Howe's. ss ee oe wee un um reer meg 85 
Jones’s ine qr ees a tine see . eee ese » 3 10 
Thomas's ... a x sf: Rs see em o i 53 coeee BELO) 
Willcox and Gibb’s co ay" oe Ay e 0 aae ero. io 
Family Machines... ~ ++ os eee ces o! z ate 32 (2D 
Hand Machines ... “pe Se aed PR. os a ots aye ae W) 

THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE TRADE eee EVERY DESCRIPTION ON EASY 
; 8s. 


DAVIS'S celebrated PERIOD MACHINE, for Dressmakers and Domestic Work, with all accessories, only £5 10s. 
Repairs by skilled mechanics. Castings and fittings for the trade. 
8. DAVIS and Co., Period Honse, Borough wens St. George’s Church), and 8, Hackney-road, 
ondon. 


THE HOUSEKHEPERS FRIEND. 


BARN’S POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 
This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Glass of every description, no matter how greasy, 
from deposits of gas, &&., &c. ; ; r 
By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expense will be saved, and it produces 
a far clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d, and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, London, E. 


OLOURED SCRAPS for FOLDING 

SCREENS and SORAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 

1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 

list post free, Coloured'seraps for children, a set of 100 

different subjects, post free for 9s, 1d. in stamps.—JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, Fleet-street, London. 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 

energy to the nervous system. Pleasant to the taste, 
and possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c,, restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s. 6d,, 15s., and 323.; by post 43. 8d.,153 4d., and 35s., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Wostma. 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester, aa 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH, 

R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 
Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £2s 10s. a set. These teeth are more natural, comfort. 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are selt 
adhesiye. — 42, Judd-street, near King’s - cross -road 

Euston-square.—Consultation Free, 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 


ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 
L LOZENGE tor the Throat and Weakness of the 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce. a 
Charming Voice 91 silvery bell-like clearness, improve 
sustain, and increase the power and compass of th 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords. Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The followin + 
tell their own tale:—CHRIsTINE NILSSON writes:—'' I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.’”?. Jenny Linp :—‘ I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenzes.’?’ Loutsa 
Pyne :—‘‘ I have benefitted much from the use of them.’ 
Mrs, German Reep:—‘‘I find tuey give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice,’ ArcaBisHoP Mannina :—‘*I 
approve very highly of them.’”? Key, OHARLES GoRDON 
Cummine Dunbar writes :—-“ They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and meilowness to the voice.” SiR 
Micnwakx Costa:—‘ 1 am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.” Hgrr ‘tHeoporR WacaTEL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
** Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear » hs voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm.”? Sold by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d.,1s.,and 2s, 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, BuackFrriags-koaD, Lonpon, Post 
free for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


JADE Flavoured Strong BEEF THA, at 
about 23d. a pint. Ask for LIEBI@ COM. 
PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 
the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 
guarantee of its genuineness, 
Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &c. 


NATURE'S PERFECT REMEDY FOR ALL 
KINDS OF WORMS. 


‘ X JILLIAMS’S (PONTAR DAWE) WORM 
LOZENGES, 
(Prepared from the original receipt), 

Have been considered for nearly 20 years by the pro- 
fession and the public generally, the only unfailing 
remedy for expelling Worms from the human system, 
surpassing by far all the once celebrated Indian and 
African remedies, and there is nothing on medical 
record to compare with the effects of WILLIAMS’S 
(PONTARDAWE) WORM LOZENGES on Wormas, as 
testified by .whousands of testimonials. ‘I'hey also 
strengthen the system and purify the blood, which make 
them inyaluable in fevers, relaxation of the bowels, con. 
vulsions, and measles, Being prepared from plants 
inrocent to the most delicate child, they can be 
administered with perfect safety to childran of all azes. 

The following symptoms vary according to the kinds 
of Worms and the train of evils caused by them:— 
Variable appetite, foetid breath, acid eructation, pains in 
the stomach and head, grinding of teeth during sleep, 
picking of the n)se, palene-s of the countenance, hard- 
ness and fulness of the belly,slimy stool, with occasional 
griping pains, more particulary about the navel, short 
dry congh, and emacation of: the body, often mistaken 
for decline, slow fever and irregular puise, sometimes 
convulsive fits, often causing sudden death, and heat 
and itching about the anus, which often causes them to 
be mistaken for piles, ‘ 

Sold at 133d., and 2s. 2d, per box, by most Chemists 
by post for 14 or 34 stamps, from the sole manufacturer, 


JOHN DAVIES, CHEMIST, SWANSEA. 
CautTion.—None are genuine unless they bear the In 
ventor’s Signature on tke Wrapp®r around each box 
and the words, “* Williams's Worm Lozenges’? on the 
Government stamp. Full directions with each box. 


CURLEY & COMPANY’S CELE* 
_m|BRATED GLYCERINE RHUM 
~ | FOR THE HAIR AND THE SKIN 


A chemical combination of Glycerine 
and genuine highly-perfumed aro. 
matic Rhum. Price 6d., 1s., 1s. 6d., 
and 2s. 6d. 


To soften, strengthen, and beautify 
the Hair, and to soften and purify 
the Scalp ; also to remove Dandriff. 

For chapped hands and lips, sore nose 


pimples, chafes, and roughness 
and rawness of the skin generally. 


May be used with Violet Powder or be 
substituted for it. It is also a ase. 
ful, cheap, and Juxurious addition 
to the bath. 

For burns and chitblains, with Violet 
Powder, by thoroughly protecting 
the part, gives instantaneous relief 
from pain. 


= 


CLYCERINE 


b 


Hava 
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MOCKETT & CO.’S te 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: Cheap Parcels of Underclothing:. 


214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. LADIES’ NIGHT DRESSES .. ..  « +» 1s, 44d. each, or 16s, the dozen, 
58, NEWINGTON Butrs LADIES’ DRAWERS ee Scrat oceeee © Gis OCs Gad. xp last 
3 ; LADIES’ CHEMISE RAL. occ, fon ens) wees) GP eemeee AS, 23d a ESTE - 
Machines of all systems by the best makers, Hand and LADIER PETTICUATS 2 ta. acon. vast = ied Base, corte: Ghd, sas les: re 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. FRENOH: OAMISOLES 321 229,11 ctor Thales Tae Clore LMA, Ter 16s. 
The “BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, CHILDREN’S DRAWERS, First Sizo .. 0 eases 6id, 3, «68, 6d. 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, CHILDREN’S CHEMISE, First Size... seuss Wd seo 73.64. 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. _ CHILDREN’S NIGHT DRESSES, First Size ... -_ one Is. 03d. . . 12s. *. 
epee eerie Rand joe Machines exchanged ce one of ep cosa aay Sate in the trade of better qualities of Plain ie Richly Trimmed Under-clothing 
TN, aE Owes e same moderate price. Complete Outfits for Ladies and Families in any Quantity kept in Weddi 
ASHING and WRINGING MACHINES, Outfits of all kinds completed in ten minutes. Sets of Baby Linen, Baskets, and Bassinetta, &c. stocks ax, Wording 
Instructioa gratis at Purchaser’s Residence, A PRINTED LIST OF PRICES POST FREE. 


EWING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and CO.’S H EK N EREYG GLAV BH, 


lebrated PERIOD LOCK.STITCH MACHINE, = 
coinnicens mien. Fete hase: reduced to £5 toe 534 to 587, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C, 


eee aor €3 Pat Herc £3 10s. zt ieee s £3 EE STOTT EEE RFE SE LN TET 

0s.5 eeler an ilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines | 
from 20s. ; Davis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting M O U R N I N G D B P A R T M E N a 

springs in old boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in : : 

England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy | MOURNING DRESSES, ready made ... 43, 11d,each. FINE BLACK ALPACAS ... «a 63d. a yard 
terms.--Period House,near St. George's Church,Borough; | MOURNING COSTUMES, complete .., 7s. 11d. ,, FRENOH! TWILLS | )%ts eos ce. 68d. 

and 8, Hackney-road, London. MOURNING SKIRTS we owe 88, 11d. 4, | PARIS CORDS SAE Pty Ds, came el ad ee 
—  ] MOURNING MANTLES .. 2.) 58, 11d. 5, | BALMORAL CRAPECLOTH ... 4... 93d, 


{OULKES’ CEMENT will unite any ENING TACEETS ve ye 88. 11d, 4p | BARATHEAS au on 


Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and fe) as ee ogk tial BAG e SILK niga - a 
Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling ENING eS a a * Se id: * RON GL AGES Ca ie as ae "ashi. 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled : ee GHOTEAY wen oo Shes. Ta ap geo) nee - 
y ees ve oe B8.114d. oy 


strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of | r.5 New Patent Albert Crape is the Cheapest, most Effective, and most Durable, one fold being as thick as two 


great neatness, and is of easy application. A few of the a “ 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de. folds of Be PTHRIE DOCiya Eon a yard. 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass i . 


Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind- 


ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames 

Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, isi EB NR Y G L A V EB 

Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, J 

Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 584 to 537, NEW OXFORD STREE qT, LONDO N, W-c. 


placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. 


a In Stee at 7 poe by or sapere: eran ae GOOD NEWS FOR THE DEAF! 
aten icine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole : 
res ORCHARDS CURE FOR DEAFNESS 
Tas eee Oo tive Chemist, Birkenhead May se Usep with PrerFect SAFETY. : 
ode » Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. Contains nothing which can possibly injure the Ear. Price 134d. per bottle; free by post for 15 stampe. 


coh caer pee (phan beara Soar pe Laban, enn nets ee ago I was so deaf that I could not hear St. 
: ’ omas’ bells (a very powerful peal) as I walked threugh the churchyard, and as to going to church it was no 
By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. good at all, for I could not hear a word. After using two bottles of ‘ Orchard’s Cure for Deafness? I was quite 
restored, and last Sunday heard every word at church,—Salisbury, June 27, 1870.”’ 

Many other Testimonials have been received. 


Prepared by HE. J. ORCHARD, CHEMIST, SALISBURY. 


* ’ * 3: a Any Chemist not haying it in stock will procure it without difficulty from the London Wholesale Agents, Barcl 
Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder} Mdwards (Button; and\Sengers Senet) bee 


FOR 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 
Manufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Eirmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 
application. 


S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


IHLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA, JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 2s. 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s, 
RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE SOAP, 6d. and 1s. Pellucid do. 1s. 
RIMMEL’S far-famed TOILET VINEGAR, 1s., 2s. 6d., and 5s, Violet Water, 3s. 6d. Toilet 
Water, delightfully fragrant, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINE, for whitening the Teeth and sweetening the Breath, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S STIMULUS for promoting the growth of the hair, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEW’S VIOLET-SCENTED OATMEAL, for softening the hands, 6d. 
RIMMEVL’S PERLINE, a perfectly innocuous white, in packets 1s., and boxes, 28. 6d. 
oS Set so ae preving: Dae complexion in packets 1s., boxes 2s. 6d 
cL’? TINE, a refined Toilet Powder, imparting to the skin azzling whi 
is. 6d., with Puff 2s, 6d. se rie Seen ences 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. es prerens ne 
due stretch, and are the FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s. ; Costume, 3s. 6d.; O: : 
desideratum for gloves : Floral. 58, 6d.; Fan, 6s. 6d.; New Lottery, 43. per dozen, 5 Bete bE 
being too small or tight at SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s, 6d.; Grouped Flowers, 6s. 6d 

thin wrist, at which point » 08, Od. 


Sy eporbpetats ctaact EUGENE RIMMEL, 


Pee COSPER: Goldsasth, 20, The Cross, Wor. PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 


oD .—Prices : In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s.,| 96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 


aoe ) 
2a, 6d.,and 3s.; silver, plain, 3s.6d,; dittoengraved, 4s. ; : , : 
ditto, with enamels, ais gold fronts, 10s.; all gold, Brighton, 17, Boulevard des Italiens, Paris. 
12s. 6d. to 25s. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 


pair. 


AA TS Bin A 


| ECONOMY IN CRAPE MOURNING. 
ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON’S ¢ 
NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE ~ 
IS AS THICK as TWO FOLDS of the old make. & 


s Te mille 


YE! DYE!! DYE!!! Any one can use 
them. A sixpenny bottle of Magenta or Violet 
will dye 20 yards of Ribbon in ten minutes, Ask for 


JUDSON’S SIMPLE DYES, 


* Magenta Green Canary Purple Mauve 
Orange Cerise Blue Violet Crimson 
Black Pink Scarlet Brown Lavender 

Price Sixpence per bottle. — 
These Dyes will be found useful for Dyeing articles of 


Woollen or Silk manufacture; alzo, Feathers, Fibres, | . 
Grasses, Seaweed, Ivory, Bone, Wood, Willow, Shavings, G E O R G E REE S 
Paper; for tinting Photographs, and for Illumating, IS THE BEST HOUSE FOR 


May be had of Chemists. . 
Sap SILKE Chromos, Engravings, and Oleographs, 
1 Byes Black and Coloured Glaces and Groo FROM THE MOST CELEBRATED MASTERS. 
: : . : 
oe ie ange 29 oh from Je, na 24 meh ditto em | © 4, 42, and 43, RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
and all leading colours, from 1s. 44d. 20 inch rich (Opposite Drury Lane Theatre) 


ditto, 1s. 114d., 2s. 44d., 2s, 113d. All 50 per cent. 
uuder value. Patterns free, 8. LEWIS and Co., 


Wholesale and a hs Mercers, Holborn Bars, and PURE VE GET ABLE CH ARCO AL, 


By its action in absorbing all impure gases in the Stomach and Bowels, is found to give speedy 


LADIES HATS. relief j 
R. J. 8. HARMAN, of 87, New Bond. elief in all cases of 
street, begs to announce that he has Opened INDIGESTION, ACIDITY, GOUT, FLATULENCY, IMPURE BREATH, BILE, &c. 
his New Premises, No. 95, New OTA hanes ‘ HARCO 
ies’ ade a ats, 
assortment of Tat nee of Hi nom aa BRAGG'S FINELY LEVIGATED CHARCOAL, 
varied ahs HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street. As prepared for his celebrated Biscuits, 
ace i aaa ree Sram OE Naa TER . 
JUVENILE HAT WAREHOUSE. | 4 Sold in Bottles, 2s. and 4s. 6d. each, by the Manufacturer, J, L, BRAGG, 2, Wigmore- 
. J, 8. M f 87, New bond.- é 3 
M eis recta tee Nobiliy and Gentry street, Cavendish-square, London, W., and all Chemists. 
that he has opened his Juvenile Department, at NO. 95, | --m---eww—mmmn 


New Bond-street. where will be feund a choice assort- 


ment of every description of Juyenile Hats and Caps. Printed (for the Proprietor) by James Wexcn, 6, St. Clement’s Inn Passage, Strand, London, W.C. 
An inspection is respectfully solicited. Published by the Proprietor, Tuomas Surrn, at 2&3, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C., 
J.5, HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street, where all communications are requested to be sent.— July 13, 1872, 


